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“Well!” said Winston, stiffly. 
He bowed pleasantly to the others whom 
he recognized as directors of the road. But 
Ducrow said: 

‘““Weunderstand there is a large treas- 
ure aboard this train, to be transported 
aver our line forthe Pine Hill Mining 

‘o ” 


“That is true!” 

** Of course we all know that we are as- 
suming no slight risk in the undertaking, 
If the treasure is lost, we are directly re- 
sponsible, It would bankrupt the road.” 

“*No doubt it would !” 

“Then you will understand why we as 
stockholders are naturally interested.” 

‘Which is all proper enough,” said Mr. 
Winston. ‘I need only say that all pre- 
cautions have been taken and the train is 
in good hands,” 

At this moment the starting gong rang. 
The conductor shouted “all aboard,” pas- 
sengers rushed to their seats, and Dick 
opened the throttle. The next moment 
the Rea eree Surfs ul aU UL OU Ne 


boo fas a 


‘* What? tell me all, child! “vy, 
word, I shall becompelled to thrash mm. 
What has he done now ?” 

Without a word Janet placed a letter in 
her father’s hands. Thelatter read it with 
varied emotions, 

‘‘DEAR Miss WINSTON: 

‘Not long since I declared to you my passion 
and begged that Ibe allowed to occupy the 
foremost place in your heart. You declined 
me with much rudeness, but I am now in a po- 


if the present rate of speed 
would easily make Woodvil 
scene of the late fire, Theng 


reassured, 


sition which I think entitles me to some little eme Py ee 
consideration at your hands. y aye 't7 Wi ae \T/ Y 

has fallen into great disfavor wW 4 : LS 
tors of the D. and W. Railroad |W Ai FORURULALMC) | 


downfall and ruin are immine# 
ee and . you be svete on 2 
shall stand his friend. Remem : ts 
sacrifice you cannot refuse towA4NK TOUSEY, in the 
father’s sake. I must have an 


swer. Yours in much hone i ] York, N. Y. Post Office, October 19th, 1894. 
For a moment the room 
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Long Woods were passed _ 


office of the Librarian of Congress, at Washington, 


was crossed, and Dick begaw} A 
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The young engineer hat eee wdddel appearance of the daring young engineer, who, quick as a flash, sprang 


rifle at his shoulder, covering them instantly, and shouted: 
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. p asked men standing by the obstruction, red a . : 

They were three m > down upon the-vaweateber, with: 
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CHAPTER Iv. 
DICK AT HOME, 


For a moment David Ducrow was abash- 
ed by the resolute manner and righteous 
wrath of Mr. Winston. He fairly cowered 
before his stern gaze, 

Dick and Janet had both arisen. The 
young girl’s eyes were filled with scorn. __ 

Ducrow for a moment fumbled nervous- 


ly with his hat, e = ; : P ders. : Be 
“Then 5 ” ; fs tth 0 t ds It f the funniest faces sent in by its rea ee 
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“Very well!” flashed the villain turning 
to the door. “The day is near when you 
will see the folly of your decision. You 
have not heard the last of this!” 

The door slammed behind him. Mr. 
Winston sank back in his chair. His face 
was white and set. Janet stamped her 
little foot. 


“Tam sorry that I have been the cause 
of all this trouble!” began Dick, 

“No, Dick,” interposed Mr. Winston, | 
“You are not to blame. He hates me as 
well as you. Some time since he -endeav- 
ored to pay attentions to Janet, but I for- 
bid him the house.” : 

Janet's face flushed crimson. 

“ And heis mean enough to thirst for 
revenge,” she said. 

Dick drew himself up. 

“* He shall not harm either of you while 
L live!” he declared grand] Je 

Janet and her father both laughed. 

“Oh, we are sure of your friendship, 
Dick,” said Mr. Winston, “ but it is unfor. 
tunate that Ducrow has a grip on our 
— However, we will hope for the 

est.” ( 

A short while later Mr. Winston's ear- 
riage was at the door, and he and Janet. 

irove home. 

Dick went first to the round house and 
then to his own home. The incidents of 
the past twenty-four hours had been so 
thrilling and varied that he felt giddy and 
not a little confused. 

As he entered his home he came into the 
presence of Mrs. Mains and Alice, who 
were engaged in preparing the evening 
meal. 


With a cry of joy Mrs, Mains sprang for- 
ward with open arms. 

“Oh, Dick!” she cried, “I am. so glad 

‘ou have come safely home. We have 

Becai so worried all about you. Mr. Win- 
ston was kiud enough to send us word 
that you had had a fearful run through the 
burning woods and——” 

“ And come near burning up!” said Dick, 
with a laugh; “‘ but you see your fears were 

“Tam so my boy, for though you 
are flesh ee 5 blood of another I could not 
love you more if you were my Own son,” 

“‘And your own son could not love you 
more,” said Dick, heartily. 

““But poor Dan Roby 

A change came over Dick’s face. 

“Poor Dan!” he said, reverently, “‘he 
was one of my best friends. I trust he is 
happy in another world.” 

“Then we must not wish him back,” 
said Widow Mains, “but you must be 
hungry, Dick. Come, Alice, be spry and 
get Dick some supper!” 

Alice Mains had been eagerly taking in 
the scene with shining eyes and rose-tinted 
cheeks, She instantly sprang up with this | 
summons, 

But Dick turned to her with open arms 
and a smile, and cried: 

“ But has my sister no welcome for me 2” 

“* Indeed she has,” cried Mrs, Mains with 
alaugh. ‘ You should have seen her last 
night when you did not come home, She 
nearly had a fit.” 

Alice Mains was a rarely beautiful girl. | 
She and Dick had been a loving brother 
and sister. Indeed each thought the other 

without equal on the face of the earth, and 
many times Dick thought of childish vows 
made years before, and said to himself : 

“When I get ready to marry Alice shall j 
have my heart.” 

But even as this thought came to him 
another charming face rose before him 
and recalled petite Janet Winston. But 
this would result in a shrug of the shoul- 

ders, and sotto voce: 

“Pshaw! she would never have me, 
She is the daughter of a millionaire, and I 
am only a poor engineer. Alice loves me, 
and would be content with me !” 

Alice Mains was in Dick’s arms in a mo- 
ment, and he kissed her on her fair brow, 
Then she disengaged herself, and said 

7 * 


e po 2 you are as hungry as a bear, 
“Well, Icould eat something,” replied 
young engineer, ‘and you know what 


the 
‘” 
1 hee toe evening meal was concluded 


Dick picked up his cap and said; 


? 


eiA 


Dick, the Apprentice ~ Boy:| If you want 50 Rare 


| and shivered a trifle; then she said: 


| worry, I will come back early. 


| cided to keep his eyes open. He knew well 


and might do him harm. 


pink of condition. Jerry Dane, the stoker, 
for a run, save blowing up fresh steam. 


house, Dick felt that he could now safely | 
return home, and indulge in much needed 
sleep. 


a voice came out of the gloom. 


prise. ‘“ What brings you out here?” 


the light of the roun : 
seen to be pale and trembling. p 

ed him into the building, and shut the 
door. 


ed, sharply. “‘ What's wrong, anyway ?” 
laughed in a careless fashion. 


per, “but—I'll tell you. I was coming 
across a vacant lot down here just now 
when I heard a number of men talking. 
They had seemingly met there by appoint- 
ment. I heard them mention Mr, Win- 
ston’s name, so I listened. They were act- 
ually, as near as I could make out, discuss- 
ing Res up of the midnight special 
-night.” 


you heard ariglt 
“T aw.” 


Sy CRY, a 


HAPPY pays 


Thousands of Funny Faces Have Been 
| Sent In By Readers of | 
Happy Days. 


pu ; i llow us to print more in this 
ish a few of them below. Space will not a aE 
pi tok number of HAPPY DAYS, from now until competition psi aa 


* 


eign Postage Stamps 


lot of foreign postage stamps which 
PPY DAYS. 


seen So tana 


Be Sure and Follow Directions as Printed 
You will find on page 2 of this paper a blank circle. 


COUPON No. 6 See if you can make a funny face from it with only four strokes of a pen, 


We will give the following prizes to our readers who send us the funniest faces: = 


Cut out this Coupon and send it to Art Editor, “Happy Days,” — 
In the West Wumber, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. 


SS... ee ee ee 


“* Well, mother, I think I will go down| “I have told him but he does not give it | tainly on the engine. Why, he is nothing 
to the round-house and look after Sixty- | credence,” but an engineer’s apprentice, : : 
six. I can hardly believe that I have risen} ‘That is very strange !” said Dick. “I] ‘That may be,” said another in the 
from apprenti y to the position of spe- | will have a talk with him, Let us go down | crowd, “but you must remember that he 
cial engineer,” to the station,” ; carried his train safely through the Long 

Mrs. Mains glanced out of the window Accordingly they left the round-house Woods fire. That has made his reputa- 
and went down to the depot. Quite a| tion.” 


*‘ Are you obliged to go, Dick?” crowd was on the platform waiting for the] “Yet it should take more than that to 

The young engineer was surprised. special to go out. Dick and Har y Davis | qualify him for the berth of regular en- 

“Do pe object 2?” he asked. went to Mr. Winston’s office. | gineer.”. ; : 

Mrs. Mains looked at him affectionately | As a general thing the magnate did not| ‘‘He is there by Winston's orders, and 
and said: come down to his office in the evening, but | we cannot deny that he knows his busi- 


ness, 

“* Yet it seems foolish to put a boy onto 
such a job. Suppose Black Jake should 
try to hold up the train ?” 

““Humph! I believe that boy has more 
grit to the square inch than anyotherman_ , 
on the road.’ : 

“You may be right.” 

Mr. Winston at this moment appeared 
on the platform. He went along to the - 
cab, and spoke a few words to Dick. 

“Dick,” he said, ‘‘ I want you todo your 
best. A great deal depends on you to- 
night.” gee 

** Rest assured, sir, I shall,” replied the 
apprentice boy. 

** You must understand that T have as- 
sumed a great responsibility in placing you 
in the cab of this locomotive with your- Py 
limited experience,” : : 

“Tf you have doubts, sir,” began Dick——-__—~ 

“No, no!” said the railway magnate, 
quickly. ‘ I have unlimited confidence in 
you. It is not that!” elaine 

Dick saw an odd light in his employer's 
eyes, and said: 

** What, sir?’ : 

“*T will tell you, Dick. That ips Du- ox 
crow has been trying to make trouble for 
us. He has been to allthe directors, repre- 
senting tothem that Iam jeopardizing hu- 
man lives in allowing an inexperienced 
boy to run an eure train——” 2 

Dick's face flushed hotly. 

“The mean cur!” he exclaimed. 

“Just so!’ said Mr. Winston. “ But I 
thought I would tell yoa how affairs as 
stood,” 

“I thank you, sir!” replied Dick, sincere. 
ly. ‘Were David Ducrow president of 
this road, I would not run a locomotive 
over it. But for you, I will risk my life,” 

Mr. Winston grasped Dick’s hand. wt 

“TI know it, my boy!” he said, ‘‘and I 
will stand by you through thick and thin.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Winston. You can ~’ 
depend upon me. I will take this train 
through safely.” 

““ Ducrow is going to make it as unpleas- 
ant forusas hecan. He has stirred the . 
directors of the road all up. Theve will be 
a meeting of the board next week, and the 
rascal will try and have me thrown out of 
office if he can!” ; 

Dick’s eyes flashed. 

“That would be infamous!” he cried, 
“they could never fill your place, Mr, 
Winston,” 

The magnate laughed. 

“Not quite so strong as that, Dick,” he 
said, “‘but we will beat him if we can. 

We must hang together, for your promo- 
tion will be the issue, and I want you to 
show a handsome record,” 

“T will do all I can!” said Dick, with 
swelling resolves, — 

“Since Davis brought me the report of 
that conversation which he overheard “t 
about holding up the train, I have been 
somewhat worried, Are you armed?” 

Dick pointed to the rifle hanging on the 
hooks in the cab, 

“Davis loaned me that!” he said, “and 
I know how to use it.” 

“Good!” exclaimed Mr. Winston, heart- 
ily. ‘‘May fortune favor you, Dick!” 

And he was about to turn away. Butat 
this moment three men came al g the 
platform, - : 

“ Ah, Winston,” said the foremost, who 
was no other than Ducrow, * you're just 
the man we want to see!” — 


“I don’t know, Dick, but I have had a this was a special occasion. 
queer presentiment of evil lately. Itseems| A certain gold mining company farther 
as if something dreadful was about to hap- | west were to send one million dollars worth 
pen. Itisa very dark night. It may seem | of bullion through in an express car and 
foolish of me, but——” | this was to be hitched onto the special for 
** Well, what 2?” : | Woodville. Forthe purpose of making up 
Mrs. Mains drew a deep breath, the train Mr. Winston had come down. ; 
“They say that there is a very rough| As Dick and Hardy now entered Mr. 
gang of highwaymen about town now, the | Winston greeted them warmly, Dick op- 
Black Jake gang. You might be waylaid | ened the subject at once, 
by them.” Mr. Winston listened with interest and 

Dick laughed a hearty peal. not a little of surprise. Yet he did not 
“So you have that bugaboo story?” he | seem greatly concerned. 
cried. ‘‘ Well, mother, [am not the least “T hardly think they would dare to hold 
bit afraid of Black Jake or his cut-throat | up a train on our line !” he said. “It isa 
crew. In any event they would have no thing which has never been done!” 
motive in attacking me, for I have no! « And yet this may be the exception,” 
money about me!” : said Dick, 

“‘But—this Ducrow, who has uttered “Very true!” agreed Mr, Winston. 
‘Yet the express car has armed guards, 
We will not borrow trouble !” 

This easy disposition of the matter made 
Dick and Hardy feel that they had been 


such dark threats against you. It will be 
well to be on your guard !” 

“Ido not fear him !” replied Dick, reso- 
lutely. ‘If these are your only reasons 
for my not going out to-night, mother, I foolishly apprehensive, and they were 
beg you to put them aside,” about to leave when Mr, Winston wheeled 
“Well,” said the widow with ,2 sigh, suddenly around and cried: 


“if your duty calls you, Dick “ Dick, it will oblige me greatly if you 

“T believe it does, mother. But don’t oe ee that train down to Woodville 

ee o-night.” f 

Dick gavea start. A flood of startling 
recollections swept over him. He re. 
called the peculiar premonition experi- 
enced by Mrs, Mains, and her warning. 

A less nervy man might have faltered ; 
but this was not Dick’s way. 

“Very well, sir,” he said, coolly; ‘*I will 
do the best I can.” 

“Iknow you will, my bo »” said Mr, 
Winston, cheerily. “I feel I can depend 
on you.” ; 

A few moments later Dick and Hardy’ 
were in the outer oftice, 

The young telegraph operator opened a 
closet door, and took a Winchester rifle 
down from its hooks, 

“Here, Dick,” hesaid, “take this into 


the cab with you. I feel that you may need 


“Thank you,” replied Dick. ‘One thing 
more—will you tell my mother and Alice 
that I have gone out with the special?” 

“Twill,” was the reply. 


Then Dick pulled his cap down close and 
sprang out into the darkness. As he went 
on down the street the words of his foster- 
mother kept recurring to him. 

He was not inclined to alarm, yet he de- 


that Ducrow was an unscrupulous wretch 


He reached the round-house, and found 
nobody there. The door was locked, but 
having a key, Dick entered. 

Old Sixty-Six was upon the rails, in the 


ad cleaned her all up, and she was ready 


Satisfied that all was well in the round- 


But just as he was about to turn away, 


“Hello, Dick! Is that you?’ 
“Hardy Davis!” exclaimed Dick, in sur- 


CHAPTER V. 
DUCROW AGAIN SHOWS HIS HAND, | 
JERRY DAN#, the stoker, had been noti- 
fied and had gone up to theround house to 
start the furnace in Sixty-six. The old lo- 
comotive speedily acquired a full head of 


“T am looking for you!’ 
“For me ?” 
“Veal? , 
As the young ialoareeher now stood in 
-house tan he was 
ick pull- 


steam, 

So that all was ready when the time 
came for thestarting of the special, and 
qo ne wee ee 

pringing aboard, the young engineer 
ran the old locomotive pit over oh turn 
tableand down to the car house. Here 
two cars were taken on in addition to the 
vias ped train, 

lready the special with the treasure car 
was in the depot. Armed men were 
aboard the express car, but not in sight. 

curious crowd was in the depot to see 
the train go out. 

It had become noised abroad that an im- 
mense treasure from the Pine Hill mines 
was to be carried over the road that night. 
The people gazed curiously at the car 
which held the milllons of gold ore. 

af ua Jove!” exclaimed one man, in the 
crowd, “are they going to let that young 
Dick Mains run the train out? He 1s Cer- 


“Come now, Hardy, what’s up ?” he ask- 
The young operator hesitated, and then 
“Perhaps I'm foolish,” he said in a whis- 


Dick was astounded, 

“ Black Jake’s gang!” he gasped. 

“T believe they were.” 

“Can it be poet Are you quite sure 


** Mr, Winston must know of this!” 


isd ee gi Ties tee 
a See ne 


he recognized as directors of the road. But 
Ducrow said: 

‘“*Weunderstand there is a large treas- 
ure aboard this train, to be transported 
over our line for the Pine Hill Mining 


0. 

“That is true!” 

** Of course we all know that we are as- 
suming no slight risk in the undertaking. 
If the treasure is lost, we are directly re- 
sponsible. It would bankrupt the road.” 

“*No doubt it would !” : 

“Then you will understand why we as 
stockholders are naturally interested.” 

‘Which is all proper enough,” said Mr. 
Winston. ‘I need only say that all pre- 
cautions have been taken and the train is 
in good hands.” 

At this moment the starting gong rang. 
The conductor shouted “all aboard,” pas- 
sengers rushed to their seats, and Dick 
opened the throttle. The next moment 
the train was off. 

Mr. Winston and his companions watch- 
ed the train vanish into the darkness. 
There was a lurid light in Ducrow’s eyes. 

** Are you quite sure a, have done your 
duty as president of this road, Mr. Win- 
ston?” asked Ducrow, sharply. 

This angered Mr. Winston. He turned 
to the villain, d 


‘What do you mean, sir?” he demanded. . 


** Have oR laced this train in compe- 
tent hands? If I am not mistaken that 
boy, Dick Mains, was in the cab.” 

“He was!” replied Winston, bluntly ; 
“but what of that?” 7 

‘“‘Much!” declared Ducrow, savagely. 
“In the presence of Mr. Grant and Mr. 
Page here, two of our directors, I enter a 
protest against your intrusting the prop- 
erty of this road and the lives of its pas- 
sengers.in such incompetent hands.” 

“It does seem a trifle reckless, Mr. 


- Winston,” said Director Page. 


- *T think so,” chimed in Grant, 


- Mr. Winston drew himself up. He tow- 


ered above Ducrow in his absolute dignity 
as he said : 

**Gentlemen, I am the duly elected presi- 
dent and manager of this railroad. I fol- 
low out what I believe to be a proper and 
safe course. I object to such harsh critic- 
ism. I object to Mr. Ducrow’s dictatorial 
words. If I am considered incompetent 
to judge the capabilites of my employees 
then there is one course for you to pursue, 
You know what itis. The election of offi- 
cers occurs next Thursday night. Do as 


-you see fit!” 


“That shall be our redress then,” said 
Ducrow, triumphantly. ‘‘ Next Thursday 
night we will endeavor to make a good 
stroke in the interest of reform.” 

Mr, Winston, however, had turned and 
was walking away down the platform. 
He was in a much disturbed state of mind. 

Since his election to the office of presi- 
dent of the road, he had been derelict in 
duty in nosingleinstance. Faithfully and 
well he had served. 

It therefore now somewhat hurt his 
feelings and his sense of honor that the 
directors of the road should so unkindly re- 
quite him. 

He understood well the advantage held 
by Ducrow. 

The fact that the broker owned one-third 
of the stock was a powerful lever. More- 
over he would use every effort to poison 
the minds of the directors. 

Mr. Winston was by far too dignified 
and honorable to attempt to controvert 
this game of his foes.by any political work. 

** My record must bear me through,” he 
said, resolutely. ‘‘ I will stand by it?” 

He called forhis carriage and was driven 
home. But he said to the driver at the 
mansion steps : : 

** John, you need not unhitch the horses. 
I shall drive back to the depot in a couple 
of hours. Be on hand at that time.” 

Then he entered the house. 

As he entered the parlor a light form 
came flying into his arms, 

. “Oh, father!” cried Janet, for she it was. 
*T am so glad you have come home. Are 
vou quite well?” ; 

The pallid, anxious face, of the railroad 
president belied‘ his words, as he said: 

**Quite well, my child. And you—-” 

He held her fair face between his hands 
and received a shock. She was pale and 
her eyes were swollen as if she had been 
weeping. . 
: sf 1ys Janet, child! What has happened 
0 you 

iP Nenotnind, father,” replied the youn 
girl, ‘‘at least not of any consequence, 
must not trouble you with my trivial 
affairs!” 

“To whom should you go?” cried the 
parent, anxiously. ‘‘ You must and shall 
tell me all, child!” 

He drew her toa seat and tried to read 
the trouble in her eyes. She faltered as 
she said: 

**T—I despise that man, father. I don’t 
ore ek he should persecute me so persist- 
ently. 

‘ What man?” gasped Winston, then 
with comprehension—‘‘do you mean 
Ducrow %” 


\ 


eee ee te ee ee ee ee ee 
“Well!” said Winston, stiffly. “ Yes.” desire to strike an obstruction if he could - 
He bowed pleasantly to the aeliees whom] ‘ What? tell me all, child! Upon my |helpit. A LAT PLE F UN 


and on, through the night, sped the 
special with lightning speed. Dick was 
carrying Sixty-six up as steady as a clock. 

A master hand was at the throttle, and 
if the present rate of speed was held, they 
would easily make Woodville on time. 
~ Long Woods were passed through, the 
scene of the late fire. Then Black River 
was crossed, and Dick began to feel much 
reassured, 

It seemed almost a certainty that the 
suspicion of train wrecking was an ela- 
ete bugaboo. Yet Dick was on the 
alert. 

He remembered an intensely dark 
stretch of wood and swamp tract, known 
as Deep Woods, a few miles further on. 

It was not an neeee place for the train 
robbers to be stationed. When the train 
dashed into these depths, Dick tightened 
oe grip on the lever, and leaned far out of 
| the cab. 


word, I shall becompelled to thrash him, 
What has he done now?” . ‘ 

Without a word Janet placed a letter in 
her father’s hands. Thelatter read it with 
varied emotions. 


“DEAR Miss WINSTON: i 

** Not oe | since I declared to you my passion 
and begged that Ibe allowed to occupy the 
foremost place in your heart. You declined 
me with much rudeness, but I am now in a po- 
sition which I think entitles me to some little 
consideration at your hands. Your father 
has fallen into great disfavor with the direc- 
tors of the D. and W. Railroad. His certain 
downfall and ruin are imminent. Ican save 
him, and if you will give me one ray of hope I 
shall stand his friend. Remember that this 
sacrifice you cannot refuse to make for your 
father’s sake. I must have an immediate an- 
swer. Yours in much hope, i 

“Davip DucROW. 


For a moment the room. seemed to reel 
about Mr. Winston, so excited was he, 


“Timmins’ father says he is going to cut him 
ni Pleat meine fie eins phat to 
say?” ‘He asi e 
leave him out of the will entirely and give him 
the shilling now.” sie 

Mrs. O’Dooley—Phwat does it say on f 
0’ this binch we’re sittin’ on? Mrs. Mulgrew— 
4 says “For women eee fagers bd peer 

t us move on an’ ax a peeler 8 
ladies’ binch. We’re out o’ place here intirely. 

Ikey—Our dermomeder vos_proke. oF; 
phoakl I puy a new vun? Mr. oa 
Not chust now, Ikey, de vedder vos too Vv; 
dermomeders vos too high now, vait till about 
de first of Chanury und dey vill pe down. 

Miss Stilter—I don’t see how you can bring 
yourself to marry him. His small stature 
makes him look absolutely insignificant. Miss 
| Chipper—Yes; but there is nothing of that sort 
the matter with his salary. 

_Dude—She isa pretty girl, and she is rich. 
f : Now the question is, has she got good sense? 

Beyond the radius of the headlight all | Candid Chum—You can find that out very easy. 
was an inky wall. Suddenly Dick gave a | Ask her to marry you, gnd if she accepts, 
start. you can safely put her down as a fool. > 

Jerry Dane was at the opposite window. | “Yes, snails have eyes. They are right at 
Both saw the same object. Far down the | the ends of his horns.” ‘‘I wish my eyes were 
track was aswinging light fixed that way; then I could stick them 

What was it? To Dick-it looxed like 4 | {t79ugh the Knot-holes in the. fence and see all 
po cone hair ade round and ' ee Cs ae the detective, “that 
round. This was asignal of danger. : hie abate les, 

The young ig ge drew a deep breath. pon bet alow 40 the hee or aes 


./the famous criminal.” ‘ Yes,” replied his 
What was to be done? Was the train | brother officer, “a slight one.” ‘What was 
really to be held up? Or was the lantern 


it?” “*A man came to me and said he was 
in the hands of some faithful road em-j|Crookles and wanted to give himself ta 
proxes to warn them that a bridge was hat 


cause he was tired of hemi F mprmie 3 
own or the ballast caved in. © 


did you do?” “Nothing. couldn’t prove 
Whichever it was, Dick was conscious = ence a 7 ia Hike to be 
that it was the safer and wiser way for | 53:4 wan.” a *Ehieee srnkncaee ww gh 380 ae 
him tg hold up, or at least slacken speed. | colonel.” “What is that?” “Go to Alaska. 

He did so, and the train dropped its/|It is cold enough there to freeze whisky. 
speed materially, the air brakes holding it | That’s the only chance I see for you to become 
steady. Down into the deeper woods it 
ran. 


a solid man.” 
Book Agent—If you buy this book, sir, I'll 
And now a warning cry burst from Jerry 
Dane's lips. 


guarantee that you will learn at least one 
thing that will save you lotsof money. Man of 

_ “Look out, Dick! There is an obstruct- 

ion on the track” 


CHAPTER VI. 
A DARING DEED. 


Mr. Winston crushed the offensive mis- 
sive in his hand and then turning slowly, 
faced his daughter. : 

“Janet,” he said, ina steely voice, “I 
hope you have made no answer to this 
cowardly, insulting epistle?’ : 

““No, father,” replied the young girl. 
‘¢ How could I answer him? For your sake 
I would sacrifice much, but——” — : 

‘“*You will never make a sacrifice like 
that forany one while I live!” cried the 
magnate angrily. ‘‘I doubt ifI shall be 
able to control myself when this Ducrow 
and I shall meet again. The consummate 
scoundrel! He deserves a coat of tar and 
feathers!” 

“But is it true, father, that you are in 
such unfortunate circumstances?’ asked 
Janet. 

“1 think not, my daughter. I may be 
deposed from office through the machina- 
tions of this villain, but I don’t see how 
he can ruin me unless——” 

Like a stunning shock came a sudden 
realization to Mr. Winston. 

“Can it be?’ he muttered. ‘“‘Heisa 
powerful stockholder. It would entitle 
him to the greatest consideration, Per- 
haps he could get the necessary proxies to 
accomplish his own election. David Du- 
crow, President of the D.& W. My God! 
he would be in a position then to ruin me. 
But it can’t come to pass,” hie8 

The railroad eo paced the floor 
like one overwrought with nervous strain. 
Janet was quite unable to comfort him. 

He grew calmer after a and said: 

‘Go to vour room, Janet child, and leave 
ne awhile. I have some serious work 
to do.” € : 

Janet obeyed, going to her chamber to 
spend a sleepless night. Mr, Winston 
went into his library. : 

Here he worked for hours, poring over 
old papers and bonds, and fortifying him- 
a for the shock which he knew threat- 
ened. 

It was long past midnight when he 
heard the front bell ring violently, A mo- 
ment later a servant came into the li- 
pty: 

‘“‘ A telegram for you, sir!” he said. 

Mr. Winston instantly burst the seal 
and read, with awful horror congealing his 
blood: j 
‘*CALEB WINSTON::- 

“A report has reached here (Woodville) that 
the Pine Hill special-was held up in Deep 
Woods, and the train robbers, under Black 
Jake, have secured the treasure on board. Will 
wire further particulars later. 

“Yours hastily, 
“J. BURNHAM, 
“Local Agent.” 

Mr. Winston read the dispatch twice 
slowly, then drawing a deep breath he 
picked up his hat and left the house. A 
few moments later his carriage was flying 
down the driveway on the way to the D, 
& W: depot. 4 2 : 


Dick Mains did not forget the words of 
Mr. Winston as he opened the throttle 
and sent the locomotive Sixty-six thunder- 
ing over the switches. 

e understood well the awful responsi- 
bility which hung over his youthful shoul- 
ders. Yet he did not shrink from the 
ordeal, nor was he otherwise than cool and 
collected. 

The night was as black as a pocket, and 
the headlight of the locomotive could hard- 
ly pusnee the dense gloom. 

erry Dane, the stoker, was busy for a 
time s eyolior in coal. 
ished, he sud 
and shouted: 

“What's all this guff I’ve heard about 
this train{being likely to be held up 2” 

-*T don’t believe a word of it!” said Dick, 
steadily. ‘At any rate, Jerry, we won't 


the House—I will takeit. What willit teach 
me? ‘‘ Never to buy another book irom a book 
agent.” 

Little Boy—Dr. Knowitt says that peoples 
most always eat too much. Mother—I pre- 
| sume that is true. Little Boy—Well, if peoples 
would jus’ let their childrens eat all they wants 
to, there wouldn’t be so much left for the peo- 
ples to eat theirselves, 


Mrs. Kash—How prettily our new servant 
speaks! Mr. Kash—I hadn’t noticed it. Mrs. 
Kash—She must be an educated person. She 
invariably says ‘‘’tatoes’”’ and ‘“’sparrow- 
grass” instead of “’taters” and “’sparrer- 

rass’’ like the illiterate servants we have 

ad in the house before. Nothing pleases me 
like proper pronunciation. 


The young engineer closed the throttle, 
jammed the brake valve down hard, and 

ought the train up not twenty yards 
from a pile of log sleepers and stones which 
blocked the track. 

“Great Scott! we're in for it, Dick!” 
cried Jerry. ‘‘ We're held up!” 

** Not yet!” cried Dick, as he was about 
to throw back the lever. 

Buta stentorian voice shouted from the 
gleom:~ 

**Don’t reverse or yere dead men. We've 
got the drop on ye. What's more the 
track is up behind ye !” 

Dick paused. He was for a moment ina 
quandary. 

He knew that the robbers in the gloom 
could easily see himand the whole interior 
of the cab, 

In that case it was an easy matter for 
them to shoot him. There was no use in 
beiug foolhardy or throwing one’s life 
away. 

Dick did some tall thinking in those few 
seconds of time. Then he made up his 
mind what to do. 

“*Handsup, both of ye!” yelled a voice 
from the darkness. ‘‘ Quick or ye’re dead 
men !” 

Dick acted with lightning-like rapidity. 

** Down, Jerry !” he whispered, hoarsely. 
** Down flat in the cab !” 

Quick as thought Dick grabbed an iron 
bar, He kicked the door of the furnace 
shut and with a blow of the bar smashed 
the cab lamp placing the interior of the 
-eab in darkness. 

Crack—crack! 

Bullets came flying through the cab win- 
dow. But Jerry, lying upon the cab floor, 
could not be harmed, and Dick—well, he 
was not there. 

With the darkening of the cab Dick had 
seized his rifle from its hooks and dashed 
through the cab door out upon the bridge. 
The body of the locomotive concealed him, 
mae the glare of the headlight also helped 

im. 

The young engineer had located the train 
robbers. They were three masked men 
standing by the obstruction. They had 
fired at the cab and were ‘totally unpre- 
pared for the sudden appearance of the 
daring young engineer, who, quick as a 
flash, enone down upon the cowecatcher, 
with rifle at his shoulder, covering them 
maeraeet and shouted: 

‘* Hands up or you die!” 


[ro BE CONTINUED. } 
OO 
ONLY THE BEST AUTHORS OF JUVEN-| 


ILE STORIES CONTRIBUTE TO THE COL- 
UMNS OF HAPPY DAYS. 


oe 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


In Vienna the servant girlis not permitted 
to climb out on the window sill to clean win- 
dows Without a jsafety belt and rope attached 
to it, Which fastens to the building, so that in 
case she should slip or lose her balance she is 
suspended in safety, and can be drawn back 
into the window. 


John Phillips, a firemau of the Philadelphia 
and Reading Railroad, at Tamanend, Pa., re- 
ceived his pay the other day, about $80. As he 
mounted the engine with the moneyin his 
hand us Dairies amoenss which — paper, 
was pulled from his grasp into the fire box b 
the Jeancht and was. fer ad - 

_The Dutch have worked out the tramp ques- 
tion to what they consider a final conclusion, 
The State maintains a farm of fifty thousand 
acres, and every man applying for relief is sent 
there to earn his living. If a man won’t work he 
is sent toa labor colony where he has to work; 
but if he shows a dispesition to get ahead and 
learns how to cultivate the soil, the State rents 
a small farm to him, where he is left to his own 
resources. 


_ A bull-fighter was gored to death in Madrid 
in the presence of 16,000 spectators. He had 

ust stabbed the poor animal, the matador and 

ull dying together. Notwithstanding the ex- 
citement, the barbarous performance went on, 
two other fighters being injured, and fifteen 
horses and several bulls being klled before the 
audience had had _ their fill of horrors. The 
fighter who was killed wasa renowned mata- 
dor. He had amassed a large fortune, and was 
= to retire from the bull-ring and get mar- 
ried. 

There isa bird in China called the sienhoh, 
on the crown of the head of which there isa 
beautiful scarlet tuft of down or velvet skin, 
which, the natives believe, contains the apie 
of the serpent it is fond of eating. ‘This owny 
crest is verry often formed into a bead, and that 
bead is concealed in the ornamental necklaces 
of the high officers fora suicidal purpose, in 
case of imperial displeasure, which, as report 
goes, is easily effected by merely touching the 
|venomous bead with the tipof the tongue, 

when death follows instantly. 


Edward Foerster, a druggist in Brookly 
Y., had an Irish setter pup. A towela Tittle 
larger than a napkin customarily hung 
the end of a counter. The pup was about eight 
months old and perenne neg play. It 
would play with anything, but its particula 
; @ 8 delight was the towel. It would pull and chew 
borrow trouble!’ of pass-checks which are positively non-trans- | at the towel for an hour ata time. A few days. 
‘That we won't,” laughed the stoker, ferrable. When a person wishes to leave the | ago the druggist on entering his store found 
“Unless they make us jump the track theater before the close of the performance, | the pup in great agune ~— one corner. He gave 


’ ” with the intention of returning, he goes to] the animal some i i 
me : Pecos * the doorkeeper and holds out his right hand. | to afford any relief. wu dace Shaceesa tan 
Y ure rig ere. The doorkeeper then, with a rubber stamp, im- pup died. The druggist had an autopsy 
et Dick was constrained to keep a con- | prints on the palm the mark of the establish- | formed, anda towel which had hung from the 
stant watch of the track ahead, He had no | ment, counter was found in the stomach, 


When he had _fin- 
enly reached over to Dick 


The theaters in Japan havea novel method 


fa ae, a, a Tt ee 
~ : = oe ems eat 


4 Se SBF es 


[This story commenced in No. 3.]}- 


The Hoss of the Boat Club: 


RICK DASHWEblb’S SCHOOLDAYS. 


By FRANK FORREST, 


Author of ‘The Prince of Rockdale School,” “ Expelled from School ; or, the Rebels of 
Beechdale,” “ The Boy Schoolmaster,” “ Dick Jashaway's Schooldays,” etc., etc. 


CHAPTER XIII, ** And you shall know part of it. Listen. 
SAVED. : — > car egy i was sent up here to 
pi eae : : | find out who set 00 t 
“By thinder, Clint, this business is bad eniiis Be oe the Heros 
enough without you making it worse by, ‘These masked men are part of a des- 
See ee pig bag ee 1 = ne gang of counterfeiters and thieves. 
“TI 2 ickt We—we—| ‘They think that Ix ; 
shall be drowned sure, we shall be carried RL Cae EO SE Ae 
out to sea! Oh, what shall we do—what 
shall we do?” 


| poker, to plot, to—— 


DAYS eo 


“You don’t mean to insinuate——” 

“That you tired the box yard between 
the mill and Mr. Trueman's house? Oh, 
no! You didn’t do that!” 

“Does anybody say we did?” demanded 
Clint hotly. 

“No. Let me tell you what you sneaked 
out of the dormitory for that night.” 

“You can say what you like.” 

**T say it was to bore a hole in the Lily, 
and you didit. To-night you were going 
to the old fort where you and your gang 
have been in the habit of meeting to play 

“<Stop!” interrupted Clint suddenly. ‘I 
own it all up—it’s true. Dick Dashwell, 
can youever forgive me? I would bea 
mean fellow indeed if I stood out against 
you any longer after what has happened 
to-night.” 

“Hooray!” cried Jack. ‘‘ You're more of 
a man than I thought you were.” 

** Don’t say a word about it, Clint,” said 


pe rr ect 


The screw ceased to grind and the 
hoarse whistle of the tug was heard. 

It was much nearer than the boys had 
supposed. 

i a few moments they saw the black 
outline of the tug looming up in the dark- 
ness. 

“Now, then, boys, not a word of all that 
has happened,” breathed Jack, oy other- 
wise you'll spoil all my plans, for I’m out 
to bring thosefscoundrels to justice, and I 
wouldn’t have them escape me for the 
world!” 

But Jack’s plans were all upset by what 
happened next. 

They were alongside the tug in a mo- 
ment, and willing hands were extended to 
help them on board. 

Judge of Dick Dashwell’s astonishment 
when he saw, leaning over the rail, Tom 
Crocker and Pete Mulford. 

It was too much for Dick. 


And Clint began to boo-hoo once more. 


It was very exasperating to Dick Dash- 


well. 


They were tied hand and foot in the 


bottom of the boat. 


Worse still, there was a big stone fast- 


ened to their legs. 


if 


If anything should oa to upset the 


boat —— could save them. 
They would sink to the bottom of the 


Sound like lead and never rise again. 


Such was the situation immediately af- 


ter the startling events described in the 


last chapter. 


But bad as their situation was, Dick 


was for trying to better it. 


“Stop that noise, Clint! Stop it!” he 
so 


cried. “ Let’s try to think of some plan 


of escape.” 


**Oh, we can't escape! We can’t do it, 


Dick.” 


“Yes, you can! I’m going to help you. 


There’s no danger at all!” spoke a voice 


out of the fog. 


At the same instant the gunwale was 
a] 


like to call me No. 9,” laughed Jack, shak- | 


ing himself as though he were a great dog. | 

** We thought you were dead.” 

“Not much.” 

“But the shots?” 

“ Ah! I only called out that I was shot | 
to deceive them and keep them from firing 
any more. 

“* And you were swimming for the boat 
all the time ?” : 

“Certainly. They must have crawled | 
out on that rock we ran against. But I’ve} 
done with them forever now I suppose, 
Hold on! We won’t talk any more till I’ve 
set you fellows free.” 

This was done in an instant. 

Jack whipped out a knife, cut the cords, 
and tumbled the stones into the water. 

“There, that settles it!” he exclaimed. 
** All we’ve got to do now is to pull ashore.” 

Fortunately the oars had remained in the 
boat the time it tipped. 

Jack seized them and began pulling as 
though nothing had occurred. 

““Can’t I help?’ asked Dick. 

“No, no! It ain't necessary.” 

“ You are sure you know where you are} 


| 


| 
| 
| 


oa 
< 
° 


As sure as I can be in this infernal fog.” IT WAS TOO MUCH FOR DICK. 
s E y 


or a few moments. 


but several moments passed | secret, unless those two scoundrels, by 

before he could bring himself to speak | good luck, happen to be drowned. : 

again. | ‘“*That’s all there is about it, boys, ex- 
But it had to be. cept that Im mighty glad I happened to 
Dick was determined to have anexplana-| be on hand to save you. If you want to 

tion. | know any more you'll have to question 
“Are you really a detective?’ was the} me, and I'll answer if I can.” é 

first question he put. “ Well, we'd like to know how you got 
“fam.” 


! Gooseneck, went up on Dungeon Rock and 
| so down into the cave.” 
“* You knew the way ?” 


ofter heard of his doings in the papers.” 

“T’m Harry Hawk.” 

“T’ve seen you called the ‘Boy Detect- | 
ive.” “Oh, yes,” 

“T’m only nineteen, and I don’t look| ‘ Did you see what became of the rest of 
over sixteen. There’s no reason why I| the fellows ?” ; 
shouldn't be so called.’ **No. Iknow nothing of them, but this: 

“Well, whatever you are, I’m sure we| I saw a tug heading for the wreck.” 
are most awfully obliged to you—ain’t we, Z Pe don’t mean it!” 

Clint ?” es.” 
; Of course,” said Clint, rather sulkily. “ We didn’t see it.” 

It was noticable that Clint seemed to| ‘‘ You wererattled. Is that all?” 
completely subside in the presence of| ‘I don’t know as there is anything else. 
Harry Hawk. I don’t want to ask you about your busi- 

“Don’t say a word about it,” was the re- ness,” ; 
ply. “I’ve only done my duty.” _ ’Twouldn’t be any use, for I shouldn't 

* JT wish some one had done as much for| tell you. Well, you, Tibbetts, what have 

oor Tom and Pete Mulford,” replied Dick, | you got to say ?” : d 
**J suppose there’s no hope for them!" | “Nothing,” replied Clint, sulkily. 

“Don’t give it up. They may turnupall| ‘‘Humph! Youdon’t want to tell what 
right yet. é youand your friend were doing near the 

“Do ee really a so?’ ica si Hot hape § fe Mills in a boat the night they 

wT, letermined not to think anything | burned. 

Pega ic look here, fellows, I suppose} Clint started. As 
you want to know what all this means ?” ** Who says we were there? 

“I own up that for my part I’m just| “No matter, I know you were there, 
ezazy to know,” said Dick, and that’s enough, 


c coolness. | least, they did think so until to-night, but | Dick, quietly. ‘‘ We can’tafford toq 
here were a thousand questions he | now I suppose my secret is no longer a|after what has happened to-night.” 


| there in the cave for one thing,” said Dick. | 
“* You called yourself Harry Hawk. I’ve} ‘Same as you did. Floated into the 


“But I want to say this much. My 
eee will make this all right with you, 

r—_—_-. 

“ Jack—Jack Ring!” 

* All right if that’s what you want to be 
called. My father——” 

* Your father ain’tin it. I want nothing 
to do with him,” retorted Jack. ‘‘Now 
then, you fellows listen! What do you 
hear? i 

“* Breakers!” cried Clint. 

‘"No; it’s the screw of a steamer grind- 
ing,” said Dick. 

**Dick’s right and Clint is wrong. It is 
a steamer!’? exclaimed Jack, ‘‘and it 
wouldn’t surprise me a bit if it was the 
same tug I saw after the wreck.” 

“« Shall we hail it?’ asked Dick. _ 

“Hold up a minute. We are getting 
nearer. 

Jack pulled for all he was worth now. 

Through the fog the sound could be 
heard more and more distinctly. 

Suddenly Jack gave a loud shout: 


** Ahoy there! Ahoy! Ahoy!” 
“Hello!” came the answer, ‘‘ Who are 
you?” 


“What craft is that ?” ; 

“The tug, Bellefonte, from New London, 
bound for Baymouth!” 

*“We—are—lost! Can—you—take— us 
aboard?” yelled Jack. 

*“* Yes, if we can find you!” came the an- 
swer. 

“ Lay—to—and—blow—your—whistle!” 

#6 Aye, aye!” 


| JUDGE OF DICK DASHWELL’S ASTONISHMENT WHEN HE SAW, LEANING OVER THE RAIL, TOM CROCKER AND PETE MULFORD,” 
EVEN CLINT TIBBETTS CAUGHL HIS ENTHUSIASM. 
THEY ARE! THERE THEY ARE!” SHOUTED DICK, ‘‘ HOORAY, HOORAY, HOORAY!” 


“BY GRACIOUS, THERE 


uarrel; Even Clint Tibbetts ‘caught his enthu- 


siasm, 

By gracious, there they are! There they 
are!” shouted Dick. ‘Hooray, hooray, . 
hooray!” 


CHAPTER XIV. 
DETECTIVE WORK, 

“Dick! Hey, Dick! Open the door!” 

. Dick Dashwell jumped out of bed in a 
urry. 

It was the same old dormitory and near 
midnight again about a week after the 
stirring adventures down the bay. 

“* What's the row?” asked Tom Crocker, 
raising his head sleepily. ‘ Didn’t I hear 
some one calling outside the door ?” 

** Yes; it’s Jack,” 

. on ee he facia now?” 

“That's what I propose to find i 
said Dick, as he softly opened ep poeey 

Jack Ring came gliding into the room, 
aoantee yaa i he whispered as he 
closed the door, *‘do you want joi 
in a little detective sh 9” Mee sic 

appear of coin we do,” said 
, ut there’s one thi an 
; Which ae ing, Jack. 

‘I’m not going to sneak o ai 
rules an more,” se biacned apes 

ye He, a! By ik all?” 

es, and it’s enough: ‘ i 
Ait gh;I won’t do it 
cod oa! do ou a to this, old fellw ?” 
1ehow Jack always mana 
out alte, Z y ged to come 
ow he produced a letter whi - 
ed over to Dick, ipa 


Roone ot his way toward a closet 
one of the 3 


the door, and, running his | 
the wall, touched some hidd 


Teamediately the entire rear wall of the | 
——en inward, revealing a passage 
i 


“Follow this!” whispered 
runs around the house between the inner 
and outer walls to the extreme rear. There 
you wiil find a staircase which will 


Rooney. “It | 


passed over the same 
Brady had been led 


In a few niinutes they stood before a 
here yet?” breathed | 


rr. 
“Ts there no one 


ney. 
haat Tare the Bele baka “s 
a gua 
n’t hear a sound.” re 
“Nor I. Can you open the door?” 
“No. You'll have to break it in.” 
Carl listened attentively. 
He could hear nothing. 


eye to the ke 
bo AR or ap to burst in the | characters. Murderers, many times.” 


thing when he ap.- | 
le. 


He drew back and threw himself against | Winters?” Have they been killed ?” 
fearful force, | 
The door was not calculated to resist 
any such assault. 
it fell crashing inward. 
Carl and his men burst into the room. | 
“Empty! Gone! Too late!” cried the de- 
tective, flashing bis light around. 
But he had found what he expected to | 
find—what he had been seeking for two | 


ears, 
In the room was a most perfect counter- | 
feiters’ plant. 
There were presses and- plates, moulds 
and furnace—every appliance for making | 


the « "5 
or out !” cried Rooney.. “ Look out | 


It was open before them. 

‘The warning came none too soon. 

There in the age AS we a —_ the 
opening into whi <ing Brady had 
been pushed. i 

was an iron ladder fixed against, 
the side of the opening, leading down into | 
the darkness below. 

“You see the way they went,” said the 
blind man ; “ but they were here this nig 
lemnly declare !” 
Where does this opening lead to?” cried 


Carl. 
“Tt leads underground to an island in 
the creek,” replied the blind man prompt- upon_us now. One Cari Greene and a par- 


ht | pented. My heart has changed. I live 


you take me there ?” 


the passage or above ground. | once!” 
Which way had we better go?” 
ssage is the quickest, | those youn Beaple to escape, it must be} then. 
above ground we may stand a. 
up with them be- 
fore they leave the island,” 
“Quick then!” cried Carl. ‘To the isl- 


Without the loss of a moment's 
they retraced their steps. 

On the other side of the house, near the 
secret entrance to the cellar, horses await- | 
ed them. 


They mounted, and riding into the for- 
est, left the mysterious mansion behind 


| will do whatever I ask.” any risks, 


time | here if you can 


| to be thought of, 


them. 
But its se, so long concealed, was 


CHAPTER XXxXyYV. 
Lost! Lost! Lost! 


“Ts he down?” 

“T didn’t hear him strike.” 

“He must have, th 
that he has caught the 

“ Hardly possible.” 

“We'll soon know. Down, boys! Carl | 

his gang are on to us, 
our traps and light out!” 
wn the iron ladder several dark | 


ing. 
Old King Brady, who had heard this 
heard 


For the hand which had reseued him, 
now drew him back into the darkness, 
ert Paasgeae e 
our i 
P aed it was a voice which by 
the detective had 
It was the voice of the unknown—the 
man who was never seen, but who in some 
always managed to be 
needed. 


an’t be} The unknown began to move forward. 


| it for a purpose—an evil purpose. It has | see what this means,” 
und, as you value 
a voice in his ear, 
this time | pl 


ysterious manner, 


this strange 

; Brady owed his life. 

ig io AAectite 4olt 16s eked ensic 
_ in contact with a rope stretched across the 


once more old | key.” 


Pa 


“YHAPPY Days‘ 


Des slute aed i j hore a tremendous pounding could be. 
| held Sg ee aaah Pe Sle, a, yeh ualsoaaes Pace ag heard the hole from which they had 
|,‘ Work over to the left! Work over to] ‘Set them free and follow,” whispered | emerged. ’ eh 
| the left!” breathed a voice Seemingly close | the unknown. “Quick! and from thison| ‘‘N ot a word—not a sound!” preatned 
to his ear, until I give permission let no one speak a| Jesse. “We want to find out wha 1s 

Of course he did it, word!” mae means, and as for capturing them, we can 


In a moment a hand grasped his leg and] And no one 4id, for Nat and Camille | do that just as well after they get into the 


placed his foot upon something solid, | heard the command, of course, boat as before.” : 

A second later Old King Brady was| The prisoners freed, the unknown held} While Jesse was whispering these words 
ne {through a narrow doorway in the np his hand and beckoned. Old King Brady had reached the shore. 
side of the shaft, 


n silence they followed him through a] They saw the boat pushed into the wa- 
Softly the door shut and a dark lantern | short passage gown a flight of steps, and | ter. : ‘ ; 
through a solid iron door, which opened} They saw Camille assisted in. 
readily enough when he touched the secret| Nat followed her. 
There stood the unknown before him spring, . : af se! oy aR Rhea 
They i round pas- ey took ‘ 
Sosa ee eee ee “Will he never come?” they heard the 
f was braced above with timbers like a | detective exclaim. 
drift shaft in a mine, but in most places At the same moment they saw the my- 
en the sides there was only earth. sterious unknown coming toward them 
gaspea Old King Brady. ‘Oh, heavens!| Piled up here were boxes --many of them, | down the bank. k 
hat would have been my fate but for | some large and some small. His cloak was thrown over his head com- 
you?” Past these the unknown hurried them. letely covering the face, it seemed to the 
“ Death!” The passage led straight on. : ames Boys, for the darkness and distance 
“Ido not doubt it. That rope!” |. “ We can break silence now,” he said, at | was too great to permit them to see the 
ny eas ona hea nh Liha hae I ane ag Quick! Rees cheat ahey se holes behind which gleamed those burning 
| put itin place in the hope that things right upon us, eir way lies throu eyes. 4 Z 
would work out as they aid.” . hersaa well as our own.” a = ‘* Heavens! What’s that? A black ghost? 


| as usual, 

| The place was a mere closet, with hardly 
| room for the two men to stand upright. 
“Saved! You have saved my life!’ | 


“Bless you! Let meshake your hand,| But though given permission to speak | breathed Frank, | ; ee 
friend, even if I cannot see your face ?” by their strange conductor, no one said a| ‘Hush! Hush! whispered Jesse. ‘‘Make 
| “No! Do not touch me.” word ready to follow them, boys!” 


” 


“ But— 
“Say nomore. It cannot be.” 

“* Those scoundrels—who are they ?” 
“Counterfeiters and crooks. Desperate 


ord.. ‘ 
Faster and faster they hurried forward.| “Is it all right?” they heard Old King 
And the passage which seemed endless | Brady ask. 
came to an end at last. ““T’ve fastened down the second trap as 
“What now!” exclaimed the dectect-|wellas I could,” answered the unknown, 
ive. “but they'll surely get through.” 
They had come into a room boarded up| ‘Quick then! uick!” 
on all sides. The unknown leaped into the boat. 
Here lay three substantial new boats| ‘Have you seen anybody ?” he demand- 
with oars, ed. ‘ 
Beyond the boats was a ladder leading| ‘No.’ 
up. ‘Yet some one was there amoment ago. 
**We will be safe in a moment,” whis- |I distinctly heard their voices,” 
pered the unknown. ‘‘Weshall want one| ‘‘AndsodidI, Pull!. Pull away!” 
of those boats. Get it around in front of| ‘Halt! Move, and you are dead men!” 


“That young man—Nat Peters—Miss 


“No, no! They live. They are prisoners, 
We can save them, and we must.” 
“T am with you, friend, in everything. 


“ Listen—listen !” | 
And the unknown, in abrupt, broken 
| sentences, rattled on as follows: 


“This is an evil den ! > the ladder. Wait, I'll open the trap.” Suddenly came the shout from the le 
** Ah, yes! He bounded up the ladder, passing out | posite shore, which was only a few yards 
“Have you ever heard of the Denzer| of sight. distant from the island. 


The boat shot out from among the 
bushes, eee 

There were the James Brothers and Clell 
Miller. Frank and Clell held rifles 
leveled. 

Jesse had arevolver cocked, and cover- 

* What?” : ing Old King Brady. 

“Don’t you hear?” “The James Boys again!” burst from 

“Heavens! You are right. Footsteps | the detective. . : iby 
in the distance.” de Don t shoot—don’t shoot! Respect the 

“Yes, they are coming. Lost! Lost! | lady!” cried Nat. Fiat, bea 
Lost!” As though that plea with Jesse James 

would do any good. 

“Don’t say a word!” breathed the un- 
known. ‘‘Wait—turn your heads! Be 
ready torow the moment I give the word. 
I'll fix these men.” 

‘“ Why don’t you i a Brady ?” Jesse 

*ve got it in for you, 


gang of counterfeiters? 
“*No doubt you have. 
“These are the men. 
“This old house is one of their headquar- 


But in a moment he was back again. 

“Lost! Lost!” he groaned. ‘“‘ They have 
changed the lock, I cannot open it! We 
are lost!” 
rs. “Let me try!” cried Old King Brady, 
“That other house we were in is theirs| ‘ Hark!” 

“Hard prossed now by the detectives, | 
they are about to fly the country. ~ 

““To-night was the night, 

“John Barnacle is one of them. 

“So was Bat, the convict brother, - 

“So for years was I.” 

“You!” cried Old King Brady, interrupt- 
ing this strange speech, 

“Yes! I am what I am, but I have re- 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 
-THE/UNKNOWN SHOWS HIS FACE AT LAST, 


“WHAT in thunder is all this?” 

** Blamed if I know, Jess.” 

“Who said you did, Frank James!” 
snapped Jesse. ‘‘Can’t you give a fellow 
your opinion though 2” 

“There’s some one down there, of 
| ty. You may know the man.” | course,” said Dick Little. 

“Know him! Ishould say I did. If he| “You're a set of idiots the whole pack 

is here it is enough! Let us join him at | of youl” snarled Jesse. ‘Don’t you spose 
I've got ears as well as you?’ Ey 

Evidently Jesse was in a bad mood just 


only to undo the wrong I have done in the 

ast.” < 
* But who are you? What——” 

“Ask me no more; the detectives are 


” 
! 


Then suddenly the unknown rose in the 
boat in front of the detective. — 

“Who in thunder are you, scarecrow ?” 
bawled Jesse. “Sit down, or I'll put a 
hole through—— Great gosh! what's 
this ?” 

A wild cry broke simultaneously from 
the lips of the four outlaws. 

For the unknown had sudden] y dropped 
the cloak from his head, turning as he did 
so full toward the other boat, 

What was it they saw? 

What was it that made Jesse drop his 
revolver and Dick Little one of his oars 2 

It was a sight well calculated to strike 
terror even to the stoutest heart. ; 

It pe the face of the man who was never 
seen 


“Tt is not to be. If I am to help you and 


done secretly and in my own wa 


Es “T s’pose we'd ‘better light out of here,” 
“ But Detective Greene is my friend. He}he muttered. ‘“‘We can 


t afford to run 


““Not another word or I vanish from 
your sight. Then let me see you get out of 
For a moment Old King Brady pondered. 
To refuse to humor this strange being | gan. 
under existing circumstances was hardly} The sound came up through the opening 
which Jesse had revealed on raising the 
Besides he owed something to the man trap door on the island. i 
who had saved him from an awful fate. “Thunderation!” cried Clell. “Things 
“Tam in your hands, Do as youewill!” | are coming to a tead.” 
he whispered. “To the boat! Make for the boat!” 
ee Ke breathed Jesse. 
“Thear them, They are descending the] ‘This is none of our business,” he added, 
er now.” “and I don’t want to get mixed up inany 
“ Yes, But they will not find you. Take | new row.” 


[T0 BE CONTINUED. ] 
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A CREAT WILD WEST STORY, ENTITLED 
**THE ROSE OF THE WEST; Or, LANCE 
THALBERC’S MISSION,” BY R. T. EM- 
MET, WILL COMMENCE NEXT WEEK, 


Lost at the Pole 


The Secret of te Aretie Circle, 


hold of my cloak. Follow me.” Bang! 
Old King Brady Parsee: the cloak. Bang! 
Instantly the light was extinguished. Bang! 


Again the thumping. 

It was followed by fs loud crash, 

The outlaws waited for nothing more. 

Away they flew to where they had left 
the boat. 

Jesse and Frank pushed it intv the 
water and all leaped in. 

“*They’re pps a whispered Dick 

Cle 


To press on where the detective had seen 

but a solid wall a moment before, ; 

Was there no end to the secrets of this 
mysterious house? 

| Jn a moment the light flasted again. 

They stood in a passage before a door, 

“ All this to you is very curious I sup- 

pose !” chuckled the unknown, Little, as he and 1 followed. 

mee £4 Fe ** Pull across to the main shore!” breath- 

“ Know thatI built this house.’ I built | ed Jesse. “‘ We'll lay low a minute and 


served it well.” A few strokes was all that was neces- 
ar the purpose to which it is now ap- 
“Yes, Can you open that door ?” 

“« Perhaps,” 

“Try it g 
“But you probably know a better way ?” 
“No. It is simply locked. I have no, 


mgt 
he opposite shore was a perfect jun- 


_ 


CHAPTER XXy, . 


MR. DALTON REAPPEARS—THE GALE—IN 
ee STRAITS—A NARROW ESCAPR, 
ARRY was right and the ice in the cove 
did break up and go i 
ship with te 80 out to sea, taking the 
, Je damage tothe rudder had been A- 
edied and when the ship was in the Bana 
pon ane Sailed as well as before the acci- 


The crew was somewhat small to man- 


Jesse ran the boat in under the bushes, 

“ Heavens! it’s Old King Brady,” he said 
as he looked back, 

But no one answered. 

For Jesse held up his hand for silence, 

All looked, of course. 

What they saw was Old King Brady and 
wine na ing between th 

ey were carrying between them a 

small, handsomely made rowboat. 

Behind them walked Camille Winters, 

‘And as they moved rapidly toward the 


Oia King Brady had his skeletons, 

He lost no time in using them. 

In an instant the door was open, 

“Ttisas I thought,” murmured the un- 

known. ‘I knew we'd find them here.” 
For there sat Nat Peters in one chair and 

Camille in another, 


" v 


r bee, ed 


age so large a vessel, but the captain and 

r. Springer worked as hard as the sail- 
ors, when it was necessary, and even 
Harry took more than his share of the work 
and did wonders, 

It was the captain’s intention to proces 
south at once, but on the second day out 
from his winter quarters he met with con- 
trary winds which turned to a gale and 
forced him to lie to till it should blow out. 

It was on this day that Harry, going into 
the run f& get something from the cabin 
stores, distinctly heard the voice of Dalton 
on the other side of the bulkhead. 

“There’s no use of my staying in this 
stuffy place any longer, now that we are at 
sea,” the voice said, 

The boy.stood still and listened for a re- 
sponse, © 

It came presently in the voice of Shuttle- 
worth. — 


“Can't ge do better down here than in | it 


the cabin 

“No, I can’t, and I’m going on deck. 
Ain’t I the mate of the ship?” 

“Certainly,” said the other, in the whin- 
ing tone’peculiar to him, “‘ but maybe the 
old man will say you ain’t.” 

“Oh, well, I can: put on a lot of soft 
talk, tell him I’m sorry for this and that 
and the other, just as_you did, you know, 
and Tl get his confidence again just as 
you did,” and the man laughed, ‘‘and 
things will go on smoothly, and I can man- 
age them just as I please.” ‘ 

“Not much you won’t!” thought Harry. 
“T’m glad I overheard this. Now I know 
that I was not mistaken when I thought I 
heard his voice before. I did hear it and 
he has been stowed away in the hold for 
weeks.” 

“What do you mean to do when you get 
the old man quieted?’ asked Shuttle- 
worth. ; 

“You'll see,” answered the other, with a 
laugh. ‘‘I don’t know whether you are to 
be trusted or not.” 

“T know that neither of rk are,” thought 
Harry, and then he unfortunately over- 
turned a small keg of hard tack, which 
made considerable noise. 

On the instant he heard a hurrying of 
feet, and then whispers which were unin- 
telligible to him, and after that a profound 
silence followed. =~ 

“Well,” he mused, as he returned to the 
cabin, “I don’t: know whether it’s any use 
to say anything for he'll probably come on 
deck before long. I wonder if it is really 


He heard a commotion outside and, as 
-he ran to the outer cabin, he saw Shuttle- 
worth rush in, and heard him say to the 
captain: | pote 
‘T say, sir, I've made a most remarkable 
ore We've got a stowaway in the 
fo) ai = 
- A stowaway? Impossible. Who is 
“Tt’s' Mr. Dalton!” said Harry, boldly, 
“and he’s been there for weeks. I heard 
his voice the night he came on board, but 
thought I must be mistaken.” 

“And.you said nothing about it, my 
lad?” asked the captain gravely. 

“No, sir. I did not think it could be 
possible and I saw no use in alarming you 
with my fancies.” 

‘‘T never had any idea of it till just now 
when I went below,” hastily interposed 
Shuttleworth before Captain Underwood 
could reply to the boy. “It’s the most as- 
tonishing thing I ever heard of. How do 
you suppose he could have got on board 
without any of us knowing it?’ 

‘‘ It does seem strange,” said the captain, 
in a non-committal tone, as he left the 
cabin, 

When he reached the deck Dalton was 
just coming up out of the hold by way of 
the main hatch,'which had been left partly 


2 


en. 

FP hil and Jack were in the waist and 
Dodge was just coming aft as Harry fol- 
lowed the captain, leaving Shuttleworth 
in the cabin. 

The former mate was pale and ae ard, 
his beard was ragged and untrimmed, and 
he looked much as a man looks who has 
spent a term in prison, shut away from the 
light of the sun. 3 

%« T’ve been a stowaway for some time, 
sir,” he said, asjhe'advanced toward the cap- 
tain, his hand extended, “ but Tean’t stand 
it any longer, and besides, I see the folly 
of my course now and am willing to make 
amends.” : 

“Doso, Mr. Dalton, and I will forget 
what has passed,” answered the captain. 

“‘T shall indeed,” and the man held out 
his hand. . : 

“J hope you will,” replied the other, ap- 

arently not seeing the hand extended to 


1m. ; 

“© Won't you give me your hand, sir?” 

“No, not till [ am sure of your sincer- 
ity. Ihave aright to doubt you and am 
not satisfied with mere protestations. 

“T didn't think you were the sort to 
push a fallen man down when he tries to 
get up,” whined Dalton. 

“Tam not, neitheramI a man to give 
any one my full confidence before I know 
him thoraug ny. You know me well 
enough for that,’ 


‘Jen, and did not lift a hand to save the ves- 
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“ But you'll give me a chance?” 

“Yes, and when I see that you are really 
in earnest I will give you my hand, but 
not till then.” 

“‘T suppose I can have my old room and 
rank ?” asked Dalton, lowering his head. 

“he room, yes; the rank, no; or not 
till you have pee yourself worthy of be- 
ing reinstated.” ~ 5 

**Seems to me you are pretty hard on a 
man who is trying to do right,” whined 
Dalton. : 

“It is not I who am hard, it is the cir- 
cumstances in your case that make me be 
on my guard,” remarked the captain. 
“‘ Put yourself in my place, and ask your- 
self if you would not dothe same.” 

“The gale seems to be getting worse, 
sir,” said Mr. Springer, who was now the 
acting mate, “and I am afraid we shall 
have to take in more sail, and run before 


denly increased in violence, and one of the 
head sails was tornfrom the bolt ropes 
and blown into ribbons in a few seconds. 

All hands were called to shorten sail, 
and the ship was put before the wind, 
when she drove ahead at tremendous 
speed. 

For days and days they drove on, it be- 
ing impossible to go in any direction but 
to the north. ; 

Behind them the ice seemed to be clos- 
ing in; in front of them there seemed to 
be a wall of ice, toward which they were 
driven resistlessly. : 

All hands were nearly exhausted by the 
time they neared the barrier, and destruc- 
tion seemed imminent. 

“We are lost!” wailed Shuttleworth, re- 
fusing longer to work. 

Dalton stood by the rail, dogged and sul- 


sel. 
“Stand by to get up sail!” roared the 
i «We must put about or we are 


to obey the orders. 

The instant a sail was loosened it was 
blown away:and itZwas speedily seen that 
all such attempts would be useless. 

On drove the ship and destruction seem- 
ed imminent. 

The ice barrier was only a quarter of a 
mile distant and there seemed to be noth- 
ing to prevent the loss of the ship. : 

uddenly the cabin boy, who had gone to 
the extreme bow, cried out excitedly : 

“There is an opening, sir, not much of 
one, but it is an opening all the same.” 

Mr. Springer rushed forward, took a look 
ahead and shouted: Sse 

. The boy isright, sir. There is an open- 
ing and we can get through.” 

“ But what is there beyond?” cried the 
captain. : 

arry had already anticipated this ques- 
tion and had begun to nimbly climb the 
foretop maststay. . 

When near the top he called out ina 
shrill voice: 

“ There is an open sea ahead of us, sir. 
Put the wheel down a spoke or two.” 

‘¢ Down with the wheel a little!” roared 
the captain. 

Phil was at the wheel and he obeyed the 
order in an instant. 

“T see it now!” he cried. ‘‘ We are 
making straight for it!” 

On sped the vessel and the opening in 
the barrier could be plainly seen. 

Ina few minutes they passed right be- 
tween two great masses of ice, which the 
instant the ship had cleared them came 
together with a terrible crash, closing u 
the break and presenting a barrier whic 
extended in either direction as far as the 
eye could reach. : 


CHAPTER XXVI. 


THE OPEN POLAR SEA—STILL ADRIFT—THE 
WRECK—A STARTLING ANNOUNCEMENT, 


THE situation of those on board the 
Spray did not appear to have improved in 
spite of the fact that they had escaped be- 
ig cree in the ice, x 

efore them stretched a sea that seemed 
to be limitless, while behind them was a 
barrier of ice which it was impossible for 
them to pass. 

‘We are in the open Polar Sea,” declar- 
ed the captain. ‘“‘ We have discovered that 
of wale the existence has so long been de- 
nied. 

“Yes, and what good is it going to do us?” 
sneered Dalton. ‘‘Had it not been for 
your foolhardiness in poing so far northin 
the first place we would have been——” 

“Had it not been for your treachery in 
tampering with the compass and_ bringing 
apo a disaster, you mean,” said the cap- 

ain. 
‘Who dares say that?” growled the vil- 
lain. ‘‘ How can you prove—” 

‘In the easiest manner possible. You 


“were seen. ‘That was not your only act of 


treachery either, and if you are not more 
careful in your speech, you will find that I 
can take measures to prevent it.” 

The man said nothing but glared savage- 
ly at Phil, who passed at that moment, 
having been relieved at the wheel. 


- 


Even as the man spoke the wind sud-|t 


distance, was seen a long, low, rocky 


From the moment he had. re-appeared on 1 Two of the boats are in 


sone condition, 
the vessel, Phil had not spoken to him, sir,” said Mr. Springer, ‘“ but the others 
had not even recognized or appeared to} have been too much damaged to be of any 


use. The two boats will hold all our crew’ 
and we can no doubt build a house of t 
remains of the vessel if she does go to 
pieces.” 5 

“J do not think there is any doubt that 
‘she will do so,” returned the ap Sa 

“However, we may be able to save the oil, 
which will be useful to us.” i 

Susie and Mollie remained in the cabin, 
for, although the waves broke over the 
stern, very little water went below in the 
‘after part of the ship, the most of it rush- 
ge ps 

hil and Jack now and then went below 
to encourage them, but they were both 
brave girls and were not easily dishearten- 
ed, not even by the great disaster that had 
fallen upon the ship. 

“We will somehow pass through this 
trouble as we have passed through others,” 
said Susie, ‘and all we can do is to trust 
to the Ruler of land and wave to save us 
from this last overwhelming misfortune.” 

There was not much that could be done 
‘except to see that the boats were ready, 
and to keep as much water as possible from 
going into the cabins. 

The captain burned another light for- 
ward, after an hour’s interval, to see if 
there was any practicable landing place, 
Ties the tide had gone down or risen 
higher. 

The light burned with great brilliancy, 
and the forbidding shore was revealed in 
allits horror, the captain uttering a sigh 
as he looked upon the barren rocks an 
the rgecmea approaches to the land be- 
yond. 

” The light continued to burn for some 

time, but all at once it seemed to have as- 
sumed a different color, and dense masses 
of smoke were seen arising. 

Dashing forward, Phil leaned over the 
rail and cried in horrified tones: 

“The ship has been set on fire! The oil 
in the hold is in flames and spreading rap- 
idly! Nothing can save us!” 


[ro BE CONTINUED.] 


have seen him, for although he bore the 
man no malice, he could not associate with 
him in justice to his murdered father. 

Dalton still cherished the hope that some 
day he would be able to do the young fel- 
low an injury, even take his life, and he 
watched Phil closely, but in his turn he 
wae himself as closely watched. 

Mr. Springer saw the look of hate that 
the man gave Phil, and when the latter 
had passed, he went to Dalton, and said: 

“JT saw you glare at that brave young 
fellow just now and I know what you 
meant by it. If it is repeated during my 
watch on deck I will take the responsibill- 
ty of putting youin irons without consult- 
ing the captain.” 

J presume I have the right to like or 
dislike whom I please, sir,” sneered Dal- | 


on. 

“Certainly. No one-wishes to interfere 
in such matters. I know, however, what 
that look meant. It meant mischief to 
Phil Farnsworth who is your superior in 
every way, and ifit is repeated, you must 
suffer the consequences.” 

Dalton growled some unintelligible re- 
ply and walked away. presently going be- 
low to his cabin which he did not leave 
till night. 

For hours the ship sped on and at last 
night fell, and the moon arose full and 
clear, although there were signs of increas- 
ing cloudiness with more wind. 

“There must be some way of getting be- 
yond the ice barrier!” declared the captain, 
and he accordingly attempted to sail 
alongside, but the wind was unfavorable 
‘and he was still obliged to keep to the 
north. 

During the night the sky became thick'y 
overcast, and the wind increased till they 
were obliged to scud almost under bare 
poles. é 

At last everything became so black that 
it was impossible to see whither they were 
going, and no one knew what might be 
their fate. 

On and on they dashed till at last when 
it was about the time of daybreak, al- 
though the sky was still as black as ink, 
they suddenly heard a most terrifying 
sound. 

“‘ Breakers ahead!” shouted Mr. Springer. 

“ Where away ?” 

‘‘Dead ahead!” 

‘Let her go off a point or two.” 

“Ay, ay!” 

** And send up a rocket.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir!’ 

Presently there was a flash of light, and 
a rocket shot up into theair, shedding yel- | 
low radiance all around. 

Ahead, not more than a hundred yards 
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His Sin Found Him Ont. 


Juuiet, the daughter of a prosperous 
French gentleman, was afflicted with a dis- 
order of the heart. She one day fell dead, 
as was supposed, and after a suitable time 
was laid away in the family vault. Her 
body was arrayed in her first ball dress, 
with her rings, bracelets, necklaces, and 
other jewelry. Her father, prostrated with 
grief, returned to the house and sought his 
chamber. His valet, who had assisted in 
the burial, waited upon him, tended to his 
-wants, and retired. The gentleman pass- 
ed asad and terrible night. It was cold; 
the wind howled outside, the snow flew, 
and he could think only of his beloved 
daughter in the tomb. 

Suddenly, at three o’clock in the morn-. 
1 ing, he was startled by the ringing of the 
tain who——" “ _ |front door bell, He jumped to his feet, 

“Silence!” cried Jack, who, with Phil, | wondering who could arrive at such an 
was clinging to the rail, the deck sloping | hour. 

Again the bell rang. The servants eith- 


at a terrible angle. 
“JT will not be silent, the man is a fool,| er did not hear it, or feared to go to the 
door. He tooka candle and descended the 


and but for his mad desire to a 
Jack sprang forward, struck the man on | stairs, but before opening the door demand- 
ed, ‘‘ Who is there ?” 


the’forehead and knocked him down. 
There was no answer, and in his weak- 


“Silence, you dog!” he cried. ‘* You will 
not work yourself, and you have no right | ness and grief, feeble with fright, he slow- 
to find fault with those who do. ly opened the door. In the shadow he 

“Til kill you for that! hissed Dalton, | saw a ghost-like figure dressed all in white. 
FeRDInE upon his feet. He fell back stammering ‘“‘ Who are you ?” 

At that instant a giant wave caught the| “It is I, papa!’ 
ship, lifted her wp, and carried her for-| It was his aughter. He thought he was 
ward, 2 going crazy. He recoiled from her and mo- 

She rode on ‘an even keel for a few mo- | tioned her back with his hand. 
ments, but then suddenly struck upon| ‘Do not fear, papa. I was hot dead, 
shore night between two jagged masses of | Some one robbed me of one of my rings and 
rock, where she lay with two great gaps | cut off my finger. The blood began to run 
in one side through which the water pour- | and that revived me.” : 
ed, soon filling the hold. 

The captain ordered a light to be burned 
on the bow, and this showed them that they 
were fast on shore, and that there was no 
hope to be entertained of their getting off. 

he land upon which they had run was 
a most inhospitable one, being utterly bar- 
ren and desolate, with nothjng to sustain 
life, with no vegetation even of the sparsest 
description, and with no sign of life, either 
human or animal. 

The vessel was fast, but the waves were 
continually breaking over the stern, and 
it was only a question of time when she 
would go to pieces, 

As the light went out, leaving every- 
thing in total darkness, the captain said: 

“We must wait till morning before 
landing, and yet I fear that by that time 
the ship will have broken up, but I dare 
not take the risk of attempting to land 
now. 


shore, with beyond afew high peaks point- 
ing to the sky. 
‘Let her go!” shouted the captain. 

The helmsman hastened to obey, but it 
was too late. 

The ship shot ahead, struck, trembled 
violently throughout, her entire frame 
seemed to be lifted up, and was then 
dashed with tremendous force upon a hid- 
den rock, where she lay on her side, while 
the waves dashed over her at every surge. 

- “We are lost!” cried Dalton, suddenly 
appearing on deck. ‘‘ We are lost, and it 
is through the fault of our fool of a cap- 


blood. Then, recovering himself, he 
preciated the good fortune that had come 
tohim. He took her up to his chamber 
and rang for his valet to rekindle the fire, 

rocure some nourishment and go for the 

octor. But when the man entered he ut- 
tered a piercing cry and expired. It was 
he who had broken into the tomb, know- 
ing that the corpse had been attired with 
valuable jewels, mutilated her hand, and 
left her, as he supposed, dead. When he 
saw her standing in the room he thought 
‘it was her ghost come back to denounce 
him and he was frightened to death, 
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CHAPTER XIV, 
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THERE were a score of the Malay pirates 
aboard the electric boat, and the moment 
Jack and his three companions opened fire 
upon them, they dashed down into the 

abin again. 
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‘* Charge, while we have the ad vantage!” 
cried the young inventor, _ 

“Down mit ’em!” roared the pugnacious 
young Dutchman. 


Om Page 2. 
CUT IT OUT AND 


“* Lead on, lad!” cried Tim. ‘ We'll fol- 
ler ye!” 
S AVE IT ! “Coo up here under water we’ve got 


to fight!” muttered Forrest. 

Down stairs they dashed after the re- 
treating pirates, and they chased them in- 
to the store room, the door of which they 
broke down. 

As Jack's party were still after them, 
the natives rushed into the exit chamber, 
and the young inventor dashed forward 
and pulled the door shut. . 

He was just in time, for the panic-strick- 
en Malays had pulled open the after door, 
and the sea gushed in and drowned them. 

By this time the boat had reached bottom. 

She was within fifty yards of Bintang Is- 
land, and the water was shallow and well 
lighted by the early afternoon sun. 

Nothing could be seen of the fleet of 
feluccas, nor had our friends any idea how 
Frank fared°’when he sent the air-ship up. 

The noise that came from the exit cham- 
ber dager A told Jack what had happened 
to the natives, and he exclaimed : 
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Your Funny face? 


We are receiving hun- 
dreds every day, some good, 
some bad and some indif- 
ferent. We publish a few! 
of the best on 16th page of 
This Number. 


TRY YOUK HAND. 


suicide,” * 
“Donner und blitzen, vot a choke!” 
chuckled Fritz. 


ther sa now,” said Tim. “Ther boat 
kin be driv along under water ontil we gits 
out o’ thar way, 

“An excellent plan too!’ commented 
Forrest, 


“Fools! They’ve absolutely committed | 


“We kin easy awoid them ere lubbers on | 
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Jack nodded and went to the turret. 

He did not wish to delay now, for he felt 
sure that Frank Reade, Jr., would gain the 
mastery of the Malays, who were aboard 
the flying machine, and would continue to 
race ahead on his journey. 

The young inventor raised his boat up a 
few yards and started it. 


Along she sped for half an hour, and 
then he sent her to the surface, . 

Tim then entered the turret with Fritz, 
and Jack said to them: 

“Go out the window and open the exit 
chamber door to let the water out. Then 
haul those dead men out of the room. The 
outer door has closed itself again.” 

“ Ay, ay!” replied Tim, saluting. 

“Ve vos miles from dem sefages now,” 
said Fritz. 

Both men left the turret, and emptying 
the exit chamber, they flung all the 
drowned men into the sea and left them 
astern. The boat then sped along rapidly. 

She left Singapore behind, and running 
through the China Sea, she headed for the 
coast of Borneo, along which she sped to 
the Philippine Islands, as Jack intended 
to get out upon the Pacific through the 
Balington Channel, 

Late inthe afternoon of the ie abel 
day Tim stood in the turret at the wheel, 
when Forrest came in from the deck and 
said in his soft, bland way: 

“‘There is a Chinese junk drifting down 
the Foca coast toward us, Tim—do you 
see it?” 


“« Why, sir, you have no nerves at all!” 
scoffed Forrest, smilingly. 


“T ain't?” indignantly asked Tim. =I 
reckon as yer never heerd tell o’ *how I 
once ketched a kag o' dynamite in my 
han’s, as it came aflyin’ through ther air, 
an’ saved ther life o’ George Washington, 
did yer?” 

‘** Humbug, my dear sir!” — 

* Wot! Don’t yer believe it?” 

‘Really, I must admit——” 

‘* Le’ me prove wot I ses,” 

‘“T defy you to do so.” 

‘« Then listen, an’ I’ll show yer,” growled 
Tim. ‘‘ It wuz durin’ a battle an’ our fri- 
gate wuz fightin’a rebel cruiser, In ther 
midst o’ ther fight, a small skiff put out 
from shore wi’ one man in it, an’ boarded 
us. He proved to be Gineral George Wash 
ington hisself! Waal, sir, he’d come aboard 
in ther face o’ all that danger, ter warn us 
as our ship wuz driftin’ ashore. 

““ We hadn't noticed it in ther excite- 
ment o’ ther battle, an’ we thanked him 
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POOR POMP WAS RUNNING AFTER HER AT THE TOP OF HIS SPEED, TOO BADLY WINDED TO YELL AT HIM TO STOP, AND AS 
THEY WERE IN A VERY HOT CLIMATE, THE-SWEAT POURED OUT 


OF HIM IN STREAMS, 


fer his kindness an’ I drove her out o’ dan- 
ger. _ Ther rebels seen ther gineral an’ 
oadin’ one o’ ther guns with a kag o’ dyn- 
amite they aimed it at him an’ fired. He 
wuz standin’ on ther deck near me an’ 
ther minute I seen that ere dangerous 
missile a-flyin’ at his head I knowe as it 
would blow him ter pieces if it hit him, 
Thar wuzn’t no time fer him ter git out o’ 
its way neither, as it wuz a-flyin’ towards 
him so fast. Wot-did I do?” 
** What ?” 


“ Squarin’ myself I caught ther kag on 
ther y jist afore it reached ther gineral, 
an’ it spun me aroun’ on my ole wooden 
leg as if 1wuza top. Assoon as ever I re- 
covered I bowed ter ther gineral, held up 
ther kag an’ ses I, ‘I couldn't a-done that 
so neat if I hadn’t a-been a catcher on ther 
New York base ball nine when I wuza 
youn George wuz so tickled at 
wot I done he ups an’ gives me permotion 
ter ther rank o’ lieutenant o’ ther marines 
an’ took that ere kag o’ dynamite home 
wi’ him ter keep as a reminder o' ther time 
he escaped death by ther skin o’ his teeth, 
An now, Mr. Forrest, ain’t I got nerve 2” 
You ve got the greatest nerve I ve ever 

heard of!” declared Forrest, warmly. “In 
fact, our nerve amounts to absolute gall,” 

; What!” exclaimed Tim, in surprise, 

“How old are you?” 

“Over forty-five.” 

‘‘ When did Washington die?” 

*“ Blast my timbers if I know,” . 

a oe tell Leg f ee ab Se year 1799,” 

er mean ter tell me he wuzn’ 
rebellion ” pubis: 
(Continued on page 11.) 
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PART VII. 
_ CooL, not to say cold weather, was com- 
ing on, and the boys at Whackington Aca- 
emy were having lots of fun in conse- 
quence, 

The two self constituted bosses—Wing- 
Wing and Wash—had plenty to do, and 
their importance in their own eyes increas- 
ed daily. 

“IT don’ see wha’ de doctah’s gwine ter 


i 


do ef I should leave dis yer place,” re- 
marked Wash. ‘‘I reckon he'd hab ter 
close up shop right away.” mae F 

*“Yep, me spect so, hap,” said Wing. 
“Me velly goo Feet bossy no do nos- 
sing, no hab me long.” 

“Dat's wha’ I sayed,” snorted. Wash, 
‘‘on’y it’s me dat he can’t get long wif 
’stead 0’ yo’.” j : 

““Yep, me spect so,” answered Wing. 
but his bland smile and his finger laid 
alongside his nose showed that he meant 
otherwise. ; 

The boys got along the same as usual, 
for Dick made things lively for them as 
usual, and as a natural consequence for 
Wash and Wing as well. 

One haat Dick and the rest were 
flying a kite. ; Res: APs 

arising kites might. be considered child’s 
play, but this wasn’t. i 

The kite was a regular Jumbo, and it was 
no easy job to hold it. s . 

It was over seven feet high, and it took 
a small clothesline to keep it from running 
away. ‘ : 

Dick had invented and ®uilt the kite. 

Now he and Hall Wright and Bob Smart 
and a few more were having some fun fly- 


ing it. 
bh was away up in the air, and as there 
was plenty of wind the line was just hum- 
ming. : 

The boys were out on thé hill near theroad 
and had fastened the line to a fence rail. 

The big kite pulled too much for them to 
care to hold onto the line very long. 

They had sent up a dozen messeagers on 
the line and were ready for others, 


~ 
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The merece atte were round or square 
pieces of card board with a hole in the 
middle, and when put on -the line went 
whizzing up towards the kite like one 
o'clock. 

About this time along came Wing, bound 
for the house. 

He saw the Boye collected together, but 
did not observe the kite. 

Having had some experience with the 


6é 


Yep, me spect so. pullee lilly bit, no 
pull muchee, lilly boy hold he easy nuffee,” 
; ‘Oh, no; it’s strong enough to pull upa 
ree.” 

Wing winked the other eye and said 
nothing. : 

Dick got over the fence, hanging on to 
the kite line, 
__ The others had hold of the other end of 


it. 

‘** Get out of the way !” said Dick, giving 
Wing a push. 

The Chinaman had to step over the cord 
in his haste, 
Pia other boys had hold of the slack of 


1 ° 

In a jiffy they took a double turn around 
Wing’s left leg. 

Then Dick let go. 

The cord tightened in a jiffy, 

Wing got a surprise. 3 

“Hil hi! whattee do?’ he chirruped, 


aged to get his other hand on the fence 
just in timae, é Z 

The line yanked away at his pigtail, 
however, and threatened to pull it out. 

“Dat dirty I’lish tlick,” he muttered, 
““No pullee piggee taillee, dat no fair. 

ae came the boys, laughing ready to 
split. 

** What do you think of her now for a 
puller, eh, Wing?” 3 

“* Knocks spots out of your daddy's kite, 
don’t it?” ‘ 

“Don’t you want to take another ride, 
Wing? It won’t cost you anything.” 

** You go blazee,” sputtered the China- 
man, getting his foot loose, for Dick had 
given him the slack of the line. 

‘* All right,” said Dick, letting go. 

Wing was yanked off his feet in a jiffy, 
the line being still fast around his queue. 

“Hi-hi, stoppee!” he yelled, and the boys 
let him go, but he was a very mad China- 
man, all the same when he finally got 


feeling the line tighten on his leg. 
loose and went into the house. 

, It happened one evening when it was 

cool] and pleasant that Wash said to Wing: 

‘* Wha’ yo’ say, Wing, to taking in de 

col’d ball dis ebenin’?> Yo’ hab lots ob 


| h, : 


| a 


Yep, me spect so.” 
‘*All de high-toned col’d folks ob de 

town am gwine ter be dere, Wing, an’ yo’ 

*joy yo’se’f fus’ rate.” 

ATTN ' Bes ** Will nicee niggee gal be dere, hap?” 

i CAMA SS rT NY asked Wing. 

HENNE NY \\ " . A ** Well, yo’ bet you’ life dey will. Dey’s 
iil . all de nice gals in town gwine ter be dere.” 

“You go to ball, you shakee foot, you 
skippee ?” 

‘* Does I shake de foot ?” chuckled Wash. 
**H’m, dat’s wha’I sayed. Guess I does 
dance, son. Yo’ wan’ ter see me? Yo’ 
come ’long 0’ me, an’ I'll show yo’ lots o” 
style.” 

‘*“You gettee sufflin’ fo’ eat—sufflin’ fo’ 
dlink ?” 

*“‘Sumpin’ to eatand drink? Dat’s wha’ 
I sayed. Yo’ get all de nices’ tings dey is, 
son, an’ all de bes’ gals ter dance wif yo’ if 
yo’ like. Yo’ come ‘long?’ 

“Yep, me spect so, he velly nicee man 
for dancee, me mashee allee gal evly time,” 
eg Wing, with his blandest smile. 

“Well, yo’ come ‘long o’ me, an’ I inter- 
dooce yo’ to all de nice col’d gals. T’sea 
big man down in de col’d qua’tah m’self, 
an’ dey’s jus’ boun’ ter hab me at de ball.” 

“Yep, me spect so, you velly big man.” 

**Dat,s wha’ I sayed,” remarked Wash, 
with an air of great importance. ‘“ Dey 
couldn’t get ‘long wifout me, nohow.” 

‘© Nopee, me guess not.” 

*“Dey wanted me fo’ flo’-manager, but 
I’se a little above dem corimon niggers, so 
I inclined the honah,” 

“ Datee all light.” 

** Co’se it am, but all de same, dey's glad 
to hab me come an’ fotch all my frien’s. 
Oh, I’se a big man ’mong dem niggers, I is.” 
. ** Yep, me spect so.” 

— —a> THT **Dat’s wha’ I sayed, and yo’ come "long 

TN A | an’ I do de ting up brown.” 

Mi | Wing had as big an opinion of himself 
“if, i as Wash had of his abilities, and he reck- 
| oned that he would cut a fine swell among 
HA the dusky damsels at the ball 
| 


i 


z, SN He put on a boiled shirt and a stand-up 

me z collar, a red cravat and a door-knob dia- 

i SS mond, and felt fine. 

CRE In a cutaway coat and striped trousers, 

AYE AA MMO sg yellow vest and patent-leather shoes, he 
calculated to turn the heads of all the coon 

‘“HOWLY CROW! BUT WE'VE A PAIR girls. 

He wound his queue about his head, put 
on a straw hat, stuck a cane under his arm 
and a cigar in his mouth, and was ready 
boys, he concluded that they were up to] Then Bob and Hall Wright let out more | for the ball. 3S 
mischief, line and ran backwards. Wash was waiting for him when he came 

As One of the self-appointed bosses of | Wing was sent bowlin along over the | down, : 
the Academy, he felt it necessary to learn | ground by the pull of the ite. There were no fiies on that coon when he 
what the boys were doing, He found out that it had some strength | was fixed up. 

If he had been wiser he would have let | after all. He was a peach, and no mistake, in his 
them alone. “ Hi, hi! cussee, blazee, stoppee ! What- | party togs. 

Crossing the road he stood by the fence | tee mattee?” he yelled. He wore checkered trousers, a low cut 
and said: The big kite was pulling his leg for all it | vest of pink Turkish toweling with blue 

** Me tinkee you makee muchee lacket, was worth. glass buttons, a swallow-tail coat, a choker 
so be.” He had to go hopping along to keep from | collar, a yellow necktie, and a single eye- 

“ Hallo, Wing,” said Dick; ‘ where's | falling, and all the time he was yelling like | glass which would never stay put. 
your side partner ”” 2 blazes. Over his swallow tail he had a short, 

“Me no savvy.” The boys continued to let out line. white, baggy sack overcoat, much shorter 
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ANGRY GROWLS WENT AROUND THE ROOM. THE PRESIDENT JUMPED UP IN A RAGE, 
OV SPIES AT THE MEETIN’!” HE CRIED. ‘‘SO WE HOV!” PHWAT'LL WE DO WID THIM?” 
THINGS LOOKED SQUALLY FOR WASH AND WING. 
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Hl 


** What are you doing without Wash? 
Aren’t you twins?” 

** Me no savvy where Washee be, me no 
givee cussee, me no takee care of Washee.” 

“Oh, I thought you did,” said Dick, let- 
ting out more line. “Hi! look at her g0, 
fellows.” 


~ The pore all looked up at the kite. 

They all had something to say, likewise. 

ne Aw them looking at something, 
and so he looked. 

Then he saw the kite. 

** You fly kitee !” he chirped. ‘“‘ Me savvy 
fly kitee in China, ey fader makee kitee 
so big like housee, pullee likee blazee, lun 
alay wif tlee, five hossee.” 

‘**What’s the matter with this kite?” 
asked Dick. 

** Dat velly nice lilly kitee, all same he no 
big like my kitee.” 

‘But it'll pull all the same,” said Dick, 
unhitching the line from the rail and giv- 
ing Hall Wright and Bob the wink at the 
same 


The kite took all they gave it and wanted | than the one it covered, on his head was a 


more, 


** How does she pull now, Wing?” 
‘* Hi-ya, stoppee, me no likee.” 
Then Wing stubbed his toe against a 


stone. 


Down he went kerflop. 

Away flew his hat. 

Down came his pig-tail all uncoiled. 

As luck would have it, it had to get 
caught in the kite line. 

In a trice it was all wound up in it. 

Then there was a monkey and a parrot 
time and no error. 

Caught, head and foot, Wing went spin- 
ning over the road at railroad speed. 

The boys couldn’t haul in on the line 
ie were so busy laughing. 

The kite carried Wing across the road, 
however, and he managed to get hold of 
the fence with one hand. 

** Hi-hi, hope: me no wantee go 
heaven fo’ a lilly while,” he piped up, 
“‘me likee stay here lilly while longer,” 

He came near losing his grip but man- 


guess? 


Whackington Aca 


necessary to mention to the doct 
they were going, however, oe 


silk hat made before the war, and he had 
on green kid gloves, 


*“ Am yo’ ready, sah 2” he asked, flourish- 


ing a spotted silk handkerchief upon which* 
he had emptied half a bottle of cakoune. 


“Yep, me spect so. You leady too, me 


2) 


‘**Dat’s wha’ I sayed. Dem fellahs done 


fo’got to sen’ de ca’iage, but dat don’ make 
no diff’ence. Come long.” 


“Me no care, me likee walkee fust late,” 


said Wing. 


He knew that that carriage business was 


all a bluff. 


“T’spect ef I sen’ wo’d do’n to de ball, 


dat dey sen’ de caiiage up fo’ me now, but 
dat’s a’ right. Ve don’ min’ a little ting 
like dat, does us ?” 


‘* Nopee, me likee walkee.” 
Off they started, those two bosses of 
demy never thinking it 


It was not more than half a mile walk to 


hal 
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the place where the colored ball was to be] « Finnegan, ye sucker, did yez lave the 
held 


s dure open ?” 
This was a building used for meetings,} “J aid.” “How much is it?” I asked. 
et cetera, and often two or three. floors} “Phwat for?” “Very cheap. Just reduced it. Will 
were taken on the same night. “Sure, we're not all here 11) be only cost you one hundred and thirty-five 
The floors were generally used as| “ Well, yez can close it, ‘Th ere’s enough | dollars.” 


society lodge rooms and were often taken. | here fer—holy mackerel!” One hundred and thirty-five dollars! 
There was a lodge of Irishmen of some! Wash had walked right up the steps,| Inearly fell in a fit, 
order or another in the town. ... | and sat down. But I braced up and hid my agitation. 
This was one of their regular meeting Then he put his hat on the table. “I think it will do,” I said, with a calm 
nights. : g Likewise his feet, nerve which surprised myself. ‘Just put 
’ It was an important meeting, too, ““Don* min’ me, ge’men,” he said. “I|/it aside and I will stop for it on my way 
ry member of the lodge was sure to | allus makes m’se’f tohum. You'se c’n go}up-town. I have not enough currency to 
sent. = on wif de pahty right away, now I’se yer.” | pay for it, and my check-book is down to 
Wash and Wing reached the] « Yepee, me here, dancee soon as you | the office. Just put it behind the counter, 
ae the ball had begun. leady,” said Wing. will you, and I will call for it this even- 
They heard the sounds of revelryand} He had also taken a seat. ing?” 
saw the lights. 
“T spect dey’s jus’ started up, ’cause dey | 
sSaw_me comin’,” said Wash. 


His feet were cocked on the table like-| ‘“‘ What is your name,'please ?” 
wise, “Edward Astor. You must have heard 
Angry growls went around the room, of William B. Astor, haven’t you?” 
The president jumped up in a rage, Sepa 
“ Howly crow! but we’ve a pair ov. spies 


“ He is my uncle, and he sent me here,” 
anyhow,” remarked Wash, sticking out|at the meetin : he cried, 


The clerk grew more polite than ever, 


his elbows. “ Looksas ef yo was too anx-| “So we hov He fairly wanted to escort me to the 
's to get “Phwat'll we do wid thim 2?” door, but [told him not to put himself to 
“Yep, mes so.” | “Soak’em, begob!” was the universal | all that trouble, but if he so desired he 


ep, 

“Eve'y time I goes anywhar I makes a cry. could send a boy out to order Mr, Astor's 
impression an’ dis time ain’ no *ception,” Things looked squally for Wash and et which was waiting in front, 
_ Now there were two entrances to the } Wing. He did 
building where the ball was held. 

‘Wash had been there once or twice. 

The last time he had gone to the top floor. Ibegan to realize that I might have got- 

This time he did the same thing. 2 ten myself into a scrape by volunteering to 

If he had taken the other docr he would I Buy a Wedding Present buy that nuptial gift. 
have been all right. L What sort of a silver Service could I get 
It would have taken him right to the for twenty dollars, leaving the beer for the 
coon valli, By “ED.” happy couple out of the question ! 
He would have had to give up half a dol- ‘ oi crossed over to the Bowery and 
lar for the privilege, however, struck a less famous jeweler’s, 

cre were no free tickets, and Wash| Ow1ncG to my mental ability, physical} I came across a big establishment with 

would have been no better than any other | debility, added to my sweet face and win- ja calcium light in front of it, 
coon, ning ways, I am a great favorite—or, rath- he windows were filled with jewelry, 
er, was until lately, with the members of watches, diamonds, and various other arti- 
no | a social club to which I belonged. cles of trade, 
| .It was not a very high-toned social} I sauntered in. 

“ You gettee in flee?” club. A smiling gentleman witha Roman nose 
“Dat’s wha’ I sayed. Yo’ spect dey} We did not have a club-house on Madi-| anda very suave manner came up to me, 
make a high-toned col’d man like me pay “Ah, my dear sir,” he said, “vat you 

fo’ his ticket ?” just as well off and contented asif we had, | vant?” 
“Yep, me spect so,” answered Wing, but | and found no fault withourclub-roomover| “ A silver service fora wedding present,” 
Wash did not hear him. I announced, 
It was a pretty good climb up those “Valk right dis vay and 1 vill show you 
i e treasurer and intrusted with the | von auf our own make.” 
There were four or five flights of them, handling of all the moneys, ‘““Do you make silver services ?” 


(TO BE CONTINUED.] I slipped away. 


“Dis am de way,” he said to Wing, as- 
cending the stairs, “‘ We don’ seen 
tickets, ’cause I know all de folks.” 


and they were all good long ones, too, enjoyed myself at that social club, and] _ “ Yes; nobody knows de difference, and 
Tt made that coon and the heathen sweat might have been its bright particular star | dey vas so sheap. Vaii till you looks at 
to to the top. | as yet if Jack Casey, our president, had not | dem.” 


He led me to the back parlor of the store, 
Then he showed me his boasted Silver 
de ball way up yer fo’!” declared Wash. | fella victim to the wiles of a fascinating | service, 
“Me feel likee skippee, hoppee, dancee } maiden. It looked like adaisy, 
all lound, me no gettee tired,” said Wing.| Of course the club resolved to give him,}| ‘* How much?’ I asked. 
“Wull, nev’ min’, we’s gwine ter hab alasa body, a suitable wedding present. Judge of my surprise when he answered 
time, now we’s yer,” said Wash, when{ I was with one accord requested to pur- | eleven dollars, 
reached the top of the last flight. |chase the same, because, they flattered] I was taken aback again. 
“Yep, me spect so,” chattered Wing, | me, I was more familiar with ‘high-toned| “How in the world do you sell them so 
wi his perspiring brow. society than they were, cheap?” I asked. . : 
was only one door to be seen and| « Well, boys,” I said, thanking them for| <“ ecause I vas contented mit quick 
‘Wash pushed it open. | the honor paid me, ‘ what shall I bu y?” sales and small profits,” 
“Funny I don’ heah no music,” he re-| One young gertleman suggested a book- Needless to state that I bought the sil- 
marked. ‘“Mebbe dey done got froo dat | case, verware, paid for it, and ordered it to be 
and now dey’s waitin for anoder,” The prospective bridegroom frowned on | sent to the club-rooms that evening, which 
“Yep, me spect so,” said Wing, follow- him. he promised to do. 
og Pl ces |_ “What doI want of a book-case,” said 
2 room they found themselves in was. he, “when I ain’t got any books?” 
not at all like a ball room. 
‘e was a raised platform at one end. 
sete this were half a dozen chairs and a 


That evening I went around to the club- 
rooms, 
Another clubite hinted at a piano for his} I found the boys awaiting my arrival. 
future wife. “Did you get the set, Ed?” they anxious- 
“You are a blamed fool!” said Jack, | ly asked. 
“she will get all the piano exercise she| © “ We . 
needs at the wash-tub, | “How much did it cost?” 
“Well,” said I, “it isa proper thing| ‘“‘ Eleven dollars.” 
ow the platform were rows of settees | amongst the upper ten to give silver,” -| “* How did you get it so cheap ?” 
with an aisle between, Jack’s face brightened. “Oh, a friend of mine in the business, 
These were occupied largely by the| “That's just the cheese,” he said; “‘sil-|and he gave me the trade discount,” 
members of the society. ver is useful as well as ornamental, and} ‘‘ How much is that?” 
They were all unmistakably Irish, you can, when you get hard up, pawn it.” ** Oh, about twenty-five per cent.” 
Some were red-headed, some had dark | My suggestion was adopted, and it was} The silver Service was set out upon a ta- 
hair and some none at all, but they all had scaolved thas I should buy a silver service. | ble and duly admired. 
Irish |_ “Do they come very high ?’ inquired the] At lasta big gawk of a fellow named 
If you had called out for Murphy or| president, Mooney, who I never did like anyhow, 
nigan, or Doyle or Flaherty, or| ‘Not very, I think,” I answered, when, | came in, 3 : 
O'Rourke, you would have received an in-| truth to tell, [had no more idea of the va!.| He worked in a jewelry store, ; 
stantaneous response, }ue of a respectable silver service than I He examined the service with interest, 
There were two men on the latform. | have of how much it would cost to stuff | but he rather turned up his nose at it, 
They both wore big green horse collars | the hide of an elephant. “ Ain’t that a nice set of silverware for 
their necks, | “Oh, I guess I can pick one up some- | eleven dollars?’ the president queried, 
They also had the map of Ireland on their | where cheap,” I said. a poet Pi so,” answered Mooney. 


“ About how much 2” 
The clock on the wall abel the platform 


“Well, I ain’t sure, but I think they 
Tt Ste and no wonder, come pretty cheap.” 
“ Mimbers ay this soci’ty,” one of the bi rs, 
guns on the platform was saying as Wash 


Only two or three of the chairs were oc-_ 


“ Because it ain’t silver-ware at all.” 
“* What is it, then ?” 
“* Nickel-plate, ’ 


H uch mo have you got in the 
iy? Bese os Boe These words were a oe bombshell 


treasury ?” 


and Wing entered, “I hov a most import-| ‘About twenty dollars, I guess.” thrown into the midst of the club, ¥ 
ant ju ‘ty to perform, and——” “Had not that ought to pay for a good| “N ickel-plate!” exclaimed a dozen voices, 
he stopped. silver service, and leave mone enough to| ‘ Yes,” 


“Come on, Chinee,” said Wash, “ Disis 
o'right, Iallus sits on de platfo'm wif de 
oder ge’men.’ 


“Xep, me spect so; allee same dis no 
said Wing. 
sd Yes, it is. mgr on,” and Wash march- 


the main 
00 <hr oe black at the 


Chinaman or a to have entered, 

ms Both epee objectionab ot cians ata 
‘as altogether much, 

ei eharat do yez want here?” demanded 


se I'd come to de ty, dat’s 
all,” Wash. “Ain it ready ye?” 


ye is ut?” 
“Dave wha'T soyed,” and Wash walked 
ony. a 


“TI beg leave to differ,” I said, “ They 
are silver-plated.” 

“* Not much,” : 

“Where I bought them I was assured 
that they were silver plated.” 

By the way of reply he picked up the 


set up beer for the happy couple ?” 
* Yes, I think so,” _ i 
“Then you go ahead and buy the service. 

hie good a one as you can for the boo. 
ie, 


i prenined I would and they thanked me, 
The next morning I star out. water pitcher, 
First I strolled into Tiffany's, He turned it upside down; on the bot- 
I made known my want to the affable | tom was poe ; 
“Imitation Silver-Plate N ickel.” 
“There,” said he, ‘that proves it, Why, 
I can get a set a good deal cheaper than 
eleven dollars,” 
I es there must be some awful mistake 
somewheres, 
oe That's ust it.” “Maybe in your _ pocket,” insinuated 
“Allright, Please just walk this way. | Mooney. 
e have some very cheap services,” The club was furious, j ; 
wed me one and I liked it, Dark looks were cast on me, 
It consisted of ever So many pieces, and| ‘Can’t I get it changed?” I asked, , % 


salesman, 
‘Certainly, sir,” he said, all smiles, 
- Bes a wedding present?” 
** Yes,” 
“Excuse me, but do you oe a service 
s ne 


a 


Ses that the club would Le pleased with 
1 . 


so. 
T left him yelling at the coachman while 


“Not much,” said Mooney. ‘“ Those skin 
jewelers know very well when they have 
caught a cucker,” 

The to-be bridegroom arose. 


He grabbed me by the back of the neck 


and kicked me all the way down-stairs, 
“Young man,” said he, “if you show 
up aronnd these club rooms, or dare stick 
pour nose inat the wedding, you will get 
utchered.” 
I went sorrowfully home, | ey sts 
It seems to me that Iam always unlucky 
in trying to oblige. 


Hereafter I won’t help a blind man 


across the street, 

Mooney might say I did it just to get a 
chance to steal the pennies out of his tin 
cup, and kidnap his dog, if he had anys)" 


He 06 


R. T. EMMET'S BEST STORY, ENTITLED 


““THE ROSE OF THE WEST,”’ BECINS 
NEXT WEEK, Aeicist 


Answers to Correspondents, 


é 


To Correspondents, 


—_—— 


Do not asi: questions on the same sheetof paper with mail 
orders, as they will now be answered. Correspondents in 
sending number of questions, will aid us greatly by writing 
on one side oy the paper only, Tf this is not done, questions 
will wave to be rewritten by those who send them. 48 con= 
siderabie trouble nas been caused by those who sail to men= 
tion the paper in which they wish their answers to aQ)= 
pear, NOVICE és now given that hereaster no letters will 
be ansioered unless addressed ** EDITOR oF Happy Days, 
34 aud 36 North Moore St., N. ¥. Box 2730,” 
a CaP ae 

LENGTHY.—We cannot say who sent us the 
questions you refer to. 


JNO. W. ReBus.—We have no ‘exchange de- 
partment in this paper. 


ANXIOUS JAKE.—We have’ taken one sug- 
gestion into consideration, and find that we 
cannot comply with your request. ~ 


JNO. J. RoGERS.—We thought it advisable to 
change the title of our pApeD and did so. We 
do not intend to change the present title, 


PAUL MEEHAN.—You can purchase a stamp 
album from any dealer in postage stamps; we 
cannot publish names and addresses in this col- 
umn, " 


H. Q. R.—The largest tree in California is 
about 33 feet in diameter and about 300 feet 
ena 2 There isno premium ona half-dollar 
0. i 


J. E. C.—You cannot enter the United States 
Army as a private until you are twenty-one 
years of age. In the meantime you may change 
your mind. 


C. H.—During pon idle hours read histories 
and study French or German. They are both 
useful languages. 2 There is no premium on 
the white cent of 1858, 3 To enlist on a United 
States war vessel apply at the navy yard in 
your city. 4 Writing fair, 

MAZEPPA No. 2.—Twenty-six numbers of this 
Raper will constitute a volume. 2 “A Rolling 

tone,” by Peter Pad, will cost you 5 cents. It 
is published in No. 73 of THE Comic LIBRARY. 
For sale by your newsdealer, or we will send it 
to you upon receipt of the price. 


World” is contained in No. 35 0f Tux OoMIc 
LIBRARY, Price 5 cents. Sent post paid upon 
receipt of the price. 


BRAINS Vs. BRAINS.—The present issue of 
postage stamps are of the following denomina- 
«» 3¢., 4c., 5c., 6c., 8c., 10c., 

léc., 50c., $1, $2 and $3. The 30c. and 90c. have 


trated. Those stories about “Claude Duyal”’ 
were published anonymously, 


from rea stamp dealers. They can be found 
m any varge city; we cannot print their ad- 
dresses in this column, 3 As only a few speci- 
mens are known ‘to be in existence of some 
stamps, it would be impossible to obtain a com- 
plete collection. There are several collections 
in Europe valued at $50,000. 4 If you will send 
us your name and address we will send oua 
catalogue of our tpublications free. 5 We do 
not know of any person by that name, 


SHINER.—What is known as the postage 
stamp flirtation is ag follows: Stamp on t e 
left corner, upside down—I love you; stamp on 
the left corner, crossways—I love anot er; 
stamp on the left_ corner, straight up and down 
—I wish to be rid of your correspondence; the 
stamp placed at the bottom of the right corner, 
crossways—No; he bottom of the right cor. 
ner, upside down—Yes; stamp on the left 
corner—Do 43 love me? on the left. lower cor- 


lower corner, crossways—I wish to have your 
poet Ni habe on the right corner, straight up 
an 


left side, in the center—Accept me asa lover; 
left side, upside down—I am engaged; on the 
left side in the center, crossways—Who cares? 
in the upper right hand corner, with the head 
Genet to the right—Danger, or we are watch- 


(Several letters remain over tobeanswered next 


i 


Jack Wright and Frank Reade, Jr. 
the Two Young Inventors. 
(Continued from page 8.) ; 


“He was in the revolution, and died 
years before you were born.” 

“‘Tnever wuz werry good on dates,” said 

m. 

“Nor history,” said Forrest, grimly, 
“Don’t you think it would take an extra- 
ordinary sized gun to hold a keg of dyna- 
mite? And don’t you think that if that 


explosive were shot from a powder gun, it’ 


would have been exploded in the weapon ? 
And isn’t it remarkable that you could 
catch a missile with your hands that was 
shot froma gun? And if you did catch it, 
wouldn’t 
And——” 
“Haul to thar, my lad,” gasped Tim. 
**One question at a time!” 
““Then answer them in rotation.” 
‘No, I won’t! I quits. When I finds a 
feller don’t b’lieve wot I tells him, wot do 
do? I stows my jawin’ tackle.” 
-. “That,” said Forrest, with a grim, cyni- 
“cal smile, ‘‘is about the safest course for 
you to pursue, Your stories won't bear 
“criticism.” : : 
And _ with this parting shot he glided 
from the turret. he 
The boat ran on, and drew nearer to the 
big Chinese junk. 
ack now entered the turret to relieve 
Tim, and catching view of the clumsy nat- 
ive ship, he pointed at it, and said: 
“Don’t that vessel carry a remarkably 
large crew, Tim ?” 
**That she do, my lad, an’ thar’s guns at 
her ports too.” 
**So I observe. Do you notice how those 
Chinamen are watching?” 
‘“Ay, ay. D’yer reckon as they means 
ter aa us any trouble?” ; 

‘* What are they loading that gun for?” 

*T reckon we’ 
sight!” 

*“By all means. They are aiming the 
weapon this way now.” 

“Gee whiz, they must wanter stop us 
with a shot, an’ investigate our cargo, 
blast thar timbers!” 

And with a scowl on his brow, Tim 
grasped the sea-valve lever, drew it over, 
and the ballast rushed in. 

Just as the boat Deer to sink, a shot 
roared from one of the 


better dive out o’ thar 


the Sea Serpent, smashing it to pieces. 
As quick as a flash Jack closed the 


Tm _valves, started the pump, the descent of 


the boat was stopped, and she began to 
rise again. v 
The sea had begun to .pour into her 
.through the broken deadlight, and her in- 
terior would have filled, had Jack not acted 
so promptly. 

** We can’t go down now!” exclaimed the 
young inventor, in hurried tones. ‘‘ We’ve 
Bot to face those slant-eyed ruffians. Drive 

er at the junk from the bow, and I'll 
teach them that they have a dangerous 

- customer here to deal with!” 

The war-like action of the Chinamen had 

lainly shown Jack that they were a law- 
ess gang of plunderers, who expected to 
make profit by gaining possession of the 
Sea Serpent. 

He hastened below, procured several 
hand grenades and a pistol, made his way 
out on deck, and as his boat rushed close 
to the junk he let the bombs fly at her. 

They struck the wooden hull and ex- 
ploded with loud reports. 

Great holes were torn in the side of the 
tee and as she began to fill aad sink a 
oud chorus of yells burst from her crew. 

They were armed to the teeth, and furi- 
ous over the destruction of their vessel by 
the gallant young inventor. | mt 

Down went the junk, leaving the yelling 
horde swimming on the surface, and the 
diving boat weuld have dashed ahead, 
leaving them to gain the shore as best 
they could, had not an accident happened. 

The Sea Serpent ran her bow upon a 
mud-flat, such as abound about the north- 
eastern coast of Borneo. 

It brought her toa sudden pause, and 
the shock hurled Jack from the deck into 
the water, ‘ ei 

He was sunk to his armpits and was 
buried to his knees in the mud. ; 

Unable to move himself without assist- 

- ance, Jack glanced at the boat and saw 
how she was caught in the mud flat. 

The Chinamen now caught sight of him, 
and utteringa fiendish yell, they swam ae 
to the young inventor and surrounde 
him. 

‘* By heavens, they mean to murder me 
with the knives they carry in their hands! 
muttered Jack, in dismay. 

He aimed his revolver at the nearest of 
his foes and discharged three shots, 
striking aman each time he fired. 

There were no more cartridges in his 

istol, and his heart sank when he saw 
he rest of the crowd come swimming to- 
ward him. G : 

There were a dozen of the furious China- 
men, and as they closed in around Jack, 
one of them seized him by the throat, to 


it have burst in your hands? 


ig jingalls on the 
_ Junk, and struck one of the deadlights of 


YHAPPY DAYS‘ 


keep his hands engaged while the rest 
raised their daggers to stab him, 

‘*Help! help!” shrieked Jack, for he re- 
alized as he struggled with his opponent, 
that the savage horde were too much for 
him to cope with. 


CHAPTER XV. 
A FATAL JOKE, 


Au the attendants of the Maharajah 
had been attracted by the loud trumpeting 
of the elephant on which Gen. Grant rode, 
and were rushing toward the swamp when 
the Storm ing descended. 

They were alarmed* and astonished at 
the flying machine, but their amazement 
was increased when they saw Frank at the 
end of the rope seizing the bounding lion, 
and dragging it away from its intended 
victims. 

A roar as deep and hoarse as thunder 
pealed from the mouth of the savage beast 
upon finding itself thus seized. 

It was a gaunt, half starved brute, un- 
like an African lion in appearance, but it 
weighed about two hundred pounds, and 
taxed Frank’s muscles so that he let it 
drop to the ground at once. 

lighting 7 its paws in the swamp, 
it rushed swiftly away, but the Hindoos 
on foot and mounted on the nine other ele- 
phants sent a number of shots at it, drop- 
ping the beast dead. 

Some of the attendants then extricated 
the elephant from the mire, 

Barney had stopped the air-ship over the 
jungle, and Fran eroeped to the ground 
and shouted up at the Irishman: 

‘Let her alight, Barney!” 

‘IT will that,” answered the Celt, and 
down she came, 

Frank then hastened over to the men he 
had saved, and as they had alighted the 
general shook hands warmly with himand 
exclaimed : 

“T thank you very much for your gallant 
conduct, sir. I am Gen. Grant, of the 
United States, and I would like to know 
your name.” 

“What!” cried Frank in amazement, 
‘the ex-president? This is indeed a pleas- 
ure. I am an American inventor of the 
name of Frank Reade, Jr., and that air- 
ship is one of my productions.” 

*“Indeed! I have heard of you and your 
marvelous contrivances, How happens it 
de chanced to pass this way so opportune- 

y Lhd 


**T am racing a rival inventor named 
Jack Wright around the world for a stake 
of $10,000, and the glory of proving that 
my air-ship is more efficient than his sub- 
marine boat is.” 

*““Ah, yes. I have seen that wonderful 
boy and greatly admired his extraordinary 
genius. I sincerely trust thas the race 
will end in a tie, for you are both magnifi- 
cent fellows.” 

“You flatter us, general. But I can as- 
sure <7 that Jack Wright shall not beat 
me if I can prevent him, for I’m deter- 
mined to win!” 

**Bravo! You've got the right kind of 
spirit to make a success of your big enter- 
i May the pluckiest of you win 
then.” 

“Tmust not delay,” said Frank, after a 
few moments’ chat. “Every moment is 
precious now, and [ must be off.” 

Having bade farewell to the hunting- 
party, the young inventor got aboard the 

torm Kingand she soared up into the sky 
again. 

Crossing India she sped over the sea, 
and finally reached the coast of Arabia in 
the neighborhood of Cape El Asidah. 

Passing over the Shamah mountains, the 
westerly spur of which was overshadowed 
by the high peak of Dahura, they reached 
the sandy plains of El Akkaf and ran for 
the Yemen inant S 

It bordered the Red sea, and was dotted 
by numerous villages, 

Late in the afternoon a public well was 
seen at which a camel train had paused in 
one of the wadys or hollow basins, and as 
our friends were in need of fresh water 
Frank sent the air-ship toward it. 

He had scarcely done so, when he ob- 
served a horde of wild Bedouins, mounted 
upon magnificent white horses, burst from 
a cluster of neighboring date-palms, and 
dash furiously toward the Arabian mer- 
chant. 

These desert. robbers were yelling like 
madmen, and brandishing their weapons 
in the air, firing at the camel train, and 
making every effort to intimidate their 
prey in order to secure an easy victory. 

““Good heavens, Barney, look at those 
demons!” cried the young inventor, 

‘** Begob it’s hash they'll be afther makin’ 
av ther poor spalpeens at ther well, wanst 
they soak thim wid thim hooked swords 
they carry.” 

‘* Very likely, if we allow it.” 

*‘Is it ther loikes av a shindy we're ter 
have wid thim?” 

* By all means, Call Pomp and Dobbs. 
Arm yourselves, and drive them away! 
Quick, or it will be too late!” 

*‘ Hurroo!” cried the fighting Irishman 
in delight. ‘‘All hands on deck! Git yer 
guns! Faith, there’s a gang av shmoked 


citizens beyant who’s doyin’ ter git kilt! 
Pomp, ye tarrier, where are yer?” , 

**l’se a-comin’, honey!” roared the coon, 
dovn in the cabin, 

‘*Confound the luck!” growled Dobbs, 
‘we are continually fighting other people’s 
battles, and I don’t like it, at all.” 

As the air-ship swooped down toward 
the robbers, the three men ran out on deck, 
armed with rifles, and began firing at once, 
Si des Bedouins had almost reached the 
well. 

Surprised at the attack from the rear, 
the thieves glanced around. 

One look was enough for them, for the 
sight of that strange monster comin 
oie from the sky completely unnerve 
them. 

Giving a wild yell, and forgetting all 
about their intended raid on the Arabs, 
they scattered and fled in all directions, _ 

They howled at and whipped their 
horses, they yelled and a i for mercy, 
ic they invoked. Mohammet to save 

em. 

Past their victims they dashed, and the 
merchants, becoming equally as terrified, 
prostrated themselves on the sand, while 
the camels galloped away, uttering 
strange cries, 

‘* Fire over their heads, to keep them go- 
ing!” cried Frank, as he stopped the air- 
ship’s descent a few feet from the ground. 

“Go it, ye divils!” screamed Barney, 
blazing away. ‘‘Faix, it’s no fasther yez 
aoe goif yez wor chasin’a tin-dolly 

i , 

**Keep on movin’, chillen!” Pomp roared 
as he dexterously clipped off the top of a 
Bedouin's ear with a bullet. ‘‘ We’se 
gwine fo’ ter make yo’ walk tukkey dis 
yere trip! Fo’ de lan’ sakes! whut yo’ 
yowlin’ about anyway—dat hu’t yo’ eah?” 


**Pon my word,” remarked Dobbs, who | 


enjoyed the Bedouins’ terror, ‘‘ we’ve saved 
those people and put their enemies to 
flight without bloodshed. There’s some 
fun in this kind of work!” 

“The machinery is grating horribly in 
the engine room for want of oil,” said 
Frank presently, ‘‘ We've got them going 
so they won’t stop now. Dobbs, come in 
and take the wheel till I go down and lub- 
ricate the journals.” 

In went the man, and concealing an ex- 
ultant feeling that showed for a moment 
in his eyes, he muttered: 

“Good enough! Andif I can accident- 
ally (on purpose) run her against a tree, I 
iia?? possibly put a stop to her flight!” 

e took hold of the wheel, and Frank 
hastened below. 

The Bedouins had become bunched 
again, and their steeds were pounding 
along together, the air-ship’s speed having 
been graded to keep her about a hundred 
yards behind them, 

Barney and Pomp were now firing so as 
not to wound the dusky rascals, yet the 
whistling bullets flew along so close to 
their heads that they expected every mo- 
ment to get hit. 

‘*On wid yez!” cried the excited Irish- 
man. ‘‘Bedad I kin hardly stop meself 
from trowin’ me bullets agin yer necks.” 

*“Gosh amighty, how de win’ blow,” 


gasped Pomp. ‘It neah took dis niggah’s 


lea tt an’—— Oh, golly! 
a ” 

The draught created by going so fast 
against the breeze had lifted his old straw 
hat from his woolly head, and he madea 
frantic grab for it, but it escaped him, and 
getting up on the edge of its brim, it 
rolled over the deck like a wheel. 

Pomp made a wild rush for it. 

Away shot the hat, and away rushed the 
coon in pursuit, while a roar of laughter 
escaped Barney as he watched the darky 
make several unsuccessful dives after it. 

The wind caught the hat, and sent it 
bowling along aft, and each time Pomp 
failed to catch it, made him all the more 
eager to get it into his clutches. 

In fact, he became so interested in his 
chase, that he did not notice he was plung- 
ing along toward the edge of the deck. 

here was a small hillock ahead of the 
boat, and as Dobbs thought he might break 
the Storm King’s rudder by striking it, he 
se let her descend a few feet. 

arney was_ so interested watching 
Pomp, that he did not notice the rascal’s 


Dar goes my 


action, and just as the coon reached the | t 


edge of the deck, the bow of the air ship 
struck the grotind. 

The shock sent the coon flying overboard 
head-first, but no damage was done to the 
rudder, as it cut through the soft dirt, 
plowed it up, and passed over the hillock. 

**Murdah!” yelled Pomp, as he landed 
on his head, ‘{I’se killed!” 

‘**Roon, ye spalpeen, roon!” roared Bar- 
ney,.-as he darted aft and paused at the 
stern. ‘ D’yer want ter git left behoind?” 

““Stop de boat!” shouted Pomp, bound. 
ing to his feet, rushing after the Storm 
King, and waving his arms, 

‘** We have no toime,” chuckled the Irish- 
man, who was delighted over the predica- 
ment of the coon. ‘Come on, ye ace av 


spades, or we'll lave yez ter shtarve in ther 


desert.” 


‘“ Fo’ hebben’s sakes, Barney, stop her, 
will yo’? I kain’t cotch up nohow!” groan- 


‘for he suddenly missed the 


ted the darky, who was running with all 


his might and could not gain an inch. 

‘“‘Kape on then an’ I’Jl take charge av 
ther wheel,” grinned the Celt. 

It was too good a joke on the coon to 
spoil by stopping the air-ship, so he en- 
tered the turret, and as Frank just then 
called for Dobbs to help him, Barney kind- 
ly took charge of the wheel. 

But he did not stop the machine, 

He made her go a little faster, in fact. 

Poor Pomp was running after her at the 
top of his speed, too badly winded to yell 
at him to stop, and as they were in a very 
hot climate, the sweat poured out of him 
in streams, 

Barney was screaming with laughter. 

His mirth did not last long, however, 
edouins he 
had been pursuing. 

They had suddenly wheeled around when 
he was not watching them, and drove their 
horses back the way they came from. 

In so doing they saw the darky, and rec- 
ognizing him as one of those who had been 
on theair-ship’s deck firing at them, they 
raised their lances, and dashed at him fu- — 
riously. 

A how] of horror escaped Pomp. 

He paused, thoroughly exhausted and 
fell to the ground. 

With a savage yell the Bedouins dashed 
up to him with their spears poised to bury 
them in his body. 

A groan escaped the coon, 

He thought his doom was sealed. 


[fL0 BE CONTINUED. ] 
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DON’T FAIL TO READ THE OPENING 
CHAPTERS OF ‘*‘ THE ROSE OF THE 
WEST; Or, LANCE THALBERC’S MIS= 
SION,’? IN THE NEXT NUMBER OF HAP= 
PY DAYS. 
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[This story commenced in No, 1.] 


MAZEPPA No, 2, 


—THE— 


Boy Fire Company of Carlton; 
OR 


> 


Plucky Work on Ladder and Line. 


By ROBERT LENNOX, 


Author of ‘* Wide Awake Will, the Plucky 
Boy Fireman of No. 3,” “ Harry 
Hook, the Boy Fireman of No. 
1,” “* Dick Dasher, the Boy 
Bicycle Rider,” ete., etc. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
THE GOVERNOR AND HIS DAUGHTER. 


On hearing that her father, the governor 
of the State, had arrived, Dora Pelham 
hastened to meet him. She found him in 
her aunt’s room, of course, and was caught 
ie his arms as quick as she could get to 

im. 

‘Oh, Iam so glad you have come,” she 
said to him, as soon as she had finished 
greeting him, 

“Are you really well, daughter?” he 
asked, holding her off at arm’s length, and 
gazing at her with all the solicitude of an 
anxious father, 

“Yes, father. I never felt better in all 
my life. I’ve been sitting up all night, and 
I ih gags that makes me seem wearied, 
but 1 am not the least bit so.” 

_ “Been sitting up all night? Why, that 
is all wrong, my dear.” 

“Yes, I know, but I just had to. Mr. 
Hazen, the young fireman who saved my 
life at the fire, was nearly killed in front 
of this hotel last night, trying to save an 
old beggar woman from being run over by 
the fire engines. They brought him into 
the house, and I’ve been nursing him ever 
since. How did you leave mother ?” 

“She is not well, and you must go to her 
as soon as possible,” the governor replied. 

** Why, is she so very ill?” 

“‘ Not very ill, but enough so to need the 
presence and attention of a loving daugh- 


er, 

“Then I'll go atonce. I didn’t know she 
was the least bit unwell. When ‘will you 
leave, Father ?” 

“At4p. M.” 

_“*Tll be ready by that time,” and she hur- 
riec to herown room to look after the pack- 
in We Pager « 

e had been half an hour engaged i 
that task when she stopped auddeniy. oie: 
ed up at a picture of her distinguished fa- 
theron the wall, and seemed to be engaged 
in a deep study. A few minutes later she 
spoke out her thoughts: 

“Aunt is at the bottom of this, I am 
sure. She telegraphed father to come for 
me, and mother is no more ill than I am. 
Iam going to see about it at once,” and she 
stopped packing her trunk to go in search 
of her father again. She found him incon- 
sultation with her aunt—her father’s sis. 


ter. Said she; 


is) bbbikte 254 4a elaine Aas Ache 


gis seers 
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x Say it, but aunt has not told you the truth 


‘ iz ° ms J = Pes . nee ie hee 

“Father, you are going to see Mr. Hazen | Tom opie etetar had redressed the | court porentt and his father was doing | ‘How about the ride on the parade 2?” h 

wound on his 

eu found Jack Thorn and Ben Stewart | ed up entirely. 
re... 


before you go, are you not?” 

“Ofcourse, my dear, and thank him for 
saving your life. 

“Do you know aunt hasn’t been near 
him and he saved her own child’s life too 2” 

Mrs. Morton turned pale and then red, 
her pray eyes flashing, 


ee 


“Father, who telegraphed you to come 


here for me?” Dora asked, and the abrupt la 


question startled both her father and 
aunt. 


Why, who told you I had been tele- 
graphed for?” her father asked. 
_— rb ask any questions till you have 
answered mine. ‘ Did aunt or uncle tele- 
graph for "ae ia 

“Yes—I telegraphed to him,” said her 
atnt, jantly. 
*_< Why did you?” ! 


_ ~ Because thought it best to do so,” 
“> avas the acply- : 
<. “*Indeed! “Well, you can rest assured 


“that I shall tell him all I know of your 
eful son, who is at the bottom of all 


““ Why, what in the world is the mat- 
ter?” exclaimed the governor, as Mrs. 
Morton burst into tears and left the room. 

“*T will tell you all, father,” and in ten 
minutes she had told him all she knew of. 
the performances of her cousin, Al Mor-. 
ton, since the burning of the Morton resi- 
dence. 


The go 
always held a high opinion of his sister’s 
son, This seemed to shock him. 

“But did he not do all this for love of 
you, dear?” he asked. 

“Perhaps he did, but would an honor- 

~able man have stooped so low? I would | 

marry a common corner loafer in preference 
to one like him.” 


“Tell me, are you in love with this young | te 


fireman ?’ her father asked. 
“*T don’t know whether it is gratitude or 


love. I have found him to be a gentleman la 


abrave man. He is really a boy yet— | 
only about my own age, and has never pre- 
sumed on his service to me. He has never 
called here save when I sent for him, once | 
tothank him and once to bring me the 
silver trumpet I gave him. Iam sorry to’ 


about him. 

“Tut, tut! Don’t say that, dear,” said 

father. 

“T have already said it,” she replied. 

“Well, pack up your things and we'll 
leave at tour o'clock.” 

She returned to her room to resume the 
ogg packing her trunks, aided by a 
mai 


Her aunt came in and shut the door. 

Turning upon her niece, she hissed : 

“Dora Pelham, you have ruined my son! 
A week from now you will wish you had 
never been born! Your name will be a by- 
word on the streets of Carlton !” 

Dora was equal to the emergency. 

“You are capable of making it so, aunt,” 
she replied. ‘I think I shall regret more 
that you are my father’s sister than any- 
thing else. You forget that you are actu- 
ally pushing your son into the peniten- 
tiary.” 


for support. 


“T think I have influence enough to have | know him !” 


the law pushed against him,” Dora said 


further. ‘‘ As the mother of aconvict your | I 


position in society would be an enviable 
one, wouldn’t it?’ . 
Her aunt gasped for breath. 
Dora had cut her in a vital place, 
She was a woman to whom social posi- 


tion was everything, and here she was | happened before, and will ha pen again as” 
in danger of social ruin. The personifica- | long as the world stands, I ope you will 
tion of selfishness herself, she could not | be kind to her, for she has always been a 
dutiful daughter to her parents, and this 


forgive it in others. 

“You have brought it all on yourself, 
aunt,” Dora said. “I am in no way re- 
sponsible for it.” 


“What are you going to do?” her aunt |all alone, father,” said Dora, “and after 
asked her . |what has Happened, I couldn’t very well 
“Tam going to wait and see what you stay here wit 
t a7 


do,” was the diplomatic reply. 


he was something of a politician as|said her father. ‘ You both shall have my 
blessing, and as soon as possible you must 
bring him home to see us, Iam going to 
leave at four o’clock, to tell your mother 
all about it.” 


well as her father, and knew how to hold 
her aunt at bay. 
“*I—I won’t say a word,” her aunt finally 


said, 
“ Well, that’s all right then. But we'll 


never speak to each other again after I| Ben, and he shook hands with them, say- 
leave here, aunt. I'll never, never forgive | ing that Maze pa No, 2 had the best repu- 


you as long as I live,” and there was a de- 
cisiveness in her tones that made her aunt 


“Tam sorry,” said her aunt, 
“T don’t think you are,” retorted Dora, 
and she turned and went on packing her 


ik, 

Mrs. Morton left the room, and return- 
ing to her own, sent for the governor, who 
bre ee down-stairs to receive visits from 

He sent word back that he would be up 


she said, as she shook hands with each of | one but her husban and the governor. bride on the next horse ?’ =i 
them. ‘*Tom was here last night, and 
pace =e ae bell clanged I Ee to him 3 
2 prudent for my sake, an e ran ou 
said. “He has been thanked enough for | and got hurt right "estore my eyes. Now 
doing his duty. He is ignorant and ved if I were his wife, ’d give him a good|Sheh 
as | scolding—that’s what I’d do.” 


dreaming, am I?” 
as Sty 
ack soon came back to report that a 


up to Hazen’s room the clerk at the desk 
stared. 


way of explanation. 


news went all through the house that the 
young fireman was so near deaths 
door that a minister had been sent for. 
That created no little excitement and the 
governor said : 


badly hurt.” - 


plied. 


is the ie tweed man in the State just now. 
I marrie 
utes ago.” 


and the minister disappeared. The gover- 
nor was shocked, but kept perfect control 
of himself. A few minutes later he re- 
marked: 


her own choice for a husband. My daugh- 
teris very level-headed, so her choice is | 
mine too, though I have not yet seen the 
young man.” 


he could see Hazen, Dora told the mes- 
senger toshow himup. A few moments 
later he came in, and she sprang forward, 
threw her arms about his neck, kissed 
The mother staggered against a bureau | him, and said: 


oung rogue, eh?’ and he extended his 


h 


that Tom Hazen, the young foreman of 
pram de No, 2, had been married to the 
daughter 

Everybody was praising him for risking 
his life to save an old beggar woman. 


ed like so many young Indians when they 
heard it. 


ns soon ossible. his room at the hotel. His lawyer had 
the meantime Dora paid a visit to] succeeded tf 


h- | asked her, 
all in his power to have the matter hus ask > LP can'tdo 16?" bie betiled 
Mrs. Morton took to her bed when she} ‘‘Why not?" | 


- Oh, Tam so glad you boys have come,” | heard of the marriage, and would see no| ‘Why, who would look at me with a 


‘*« There’s no use in making any fuss over] Jack laughed heartily. AD 
it,” the governor said to her, Bernhed ere ae the people to stare at 
ruin n litically were I to do so, for the| you?” heasked. apt 
worse people ave votes, you know.| ‘‘ What a question!” and her pretty nose 


she has money enough for both, and.in a | turned up toward the ceiling. E Bs 
little while owl Bee himasthoughhehad} ‘Why not go as a bride yourself?” he _ 
been rich all his life.” ; : asked, cae ; ; 
“‘Oh, I can’t ever forglve her,” said Mrs, | ‘‘ Whose bride? ies 
Morton, as though utterly heartbroken. | “Mine, if you can make up your mind to 
Dora took charge of Tom and gave him | do so. se on eee, 
the aes scolding, telling him he] She looked hard at him for a minute or | 
shou 


“*Do you want to scold me?” Tom asked. 
“Yes, indeed. I really think you deserve 
good scolding.” 

“Well, if you'll promise to scold me, I’ll 
marry you,” said he, looking her full in the 


She turned to Jack, saying : 

“You hear him. Go and get a minister 
and just say Tom wants him. You and 
Ben shall be the only witnesses.” 

“*Oh, Lord!” gasped Jack. ‘Will you 


“Yes, say nothing, though. My father 
has come to take me away. I have a for- 
tune in ~y own right andI am going to 
give it and myself to the man who saved 
my life at the risk of his own,” and she 
turned and laid her hand in: Tom’s. 

“ Oh, Dora!” Tom murmured, “ This is 
more than I could ever hope for. Iam not 


dnot run to another fire tillhe had|so,andhesaid: sieaey 
learned to be prudent, “I mean it, Dollie, I love you but was 
That evening the members of Mazeppa | afraid_to say 80, because I thought you~ Snape 
No. 2, dressed in clean, neat uniforms, | liked Tom better. 1 ee 
came to the hotel in a body. They brought| ‘Are your wages enough for two?” she _ 
the beautiful engine along to be ready for | asked See Sect sa ae 
a fire, they said. It was covered with] ‘Yes. Senet ; i 
flowers, and bore an immense floral wreath | ‘‘Can my mother live with us? 
which they carried in and presented to the; ‘‘ Yes.” 
bride. “Then I'll have you.” 


sete ; : .|. Jack was beside himself with joy, and ¥ 
ages round his head, and the boys crowded | 86 hastened for a minister to perfora the 
about him to shake his hand. ceremony... : sat 

** Tom, are you going to shake us now?”| ..~ -* : 
Bill Raxton asked, as he stood at the foot |» CHAPTER: 3G: 
of the bed. _ Ee AL MORTON A MANIAC, 
otson blowe oe tote AE The Tao ncoow Tead jn the papers the next morning — 
eee she’s going to do with me, ahd her mother from a fie a grave, ce 

S : sq “It’s the second time Mazeppa No. 2 has 

«Nete of ce ant eg en you. ere them,” he said to Dora, by his bed- 
You shall all be as brothers to us. Iam | S!@¢. * é 
incapable of ingratitude—whatever other fi Yes, they seem to be unfortunate about 
faults I may have.” res,” Dora remarked.  ‘‘ I am very sorry 

“ Boys, she hasn’t any faults,” Tom said. | forthem and must go and see them as soon 
“She is the true blue, and is going to ride | #8 1 know where they live. 
with us on our pores. 

“Whoop!” ye ues Ben Steward unable 
to depress himself. 

“Keep quiet, Ben,” said Tom, “I am 
foreman yet if I have committed matri- 
ee 
“No you ain’t! She’s foreman!” retorted 


“No, dear. You are wide awake,” she 


minister would soon be there. 
When he came and asked to be shown 


“He sent for me,” the minister said by. 


e€ was shown up to the room and the 


“*T wish to see himas soon as the minis- 
r leaves. I never dreamed he was so 


Haif an hour later the minister came. 


own and many guests rushed forward to Pere Mex spented sanin. se LS, i 
ask how the young fireman was. Clang! 3 3 : card was * 2)" 
“T think he is doing very well,” he re-} Gljang! handed in on which was written: “sie 


** Jack and Dollie.” 
“Show them up,” Dora said. — + 
Jack and Dollie came up, hand in hand, 
Dora Brested Dollie with a kiss, and ; 
Jack and Tom shook hands likethe bosom 
friends they were. Tee ieee 
“Oh, I'm so glad to see you,” Dora said 
to Dollie, “Tom and I were just talking ~ 
about you and feeling so sorry you had sin 


The great fire bell had called the firemen 
of the city to their post of duty, and every 
member of Mazeppa went bounding down 
the stairs of the hotel to join their engine 
in thestreet. . . eg ake 

In the rush several guests were rudely 
jostled and one was upset and went rolling 
on the floor. Even Tom, forgetting him- 
self, sprang out of~bed and would have 
gone with them had not Dora caught and 
pulled him back, 

“I shall have to keep you tied, Tom,” 
she said tohim, ‘‘I believe you’d rather 
run to a fire than stay with me.” 

“I beg pardon. I have been in the habit 
of jumping when that bell struck.” 

“ Yes, but you’ve got to mind another 
sort of belle now.” 

“Oh, I’m willing to mind,” and he laugh- 
ed softly as he returned to the bed. 

The fire was at the house of Mrs, Raines, 
in the floor below her. ped a frame 
| building, it burned like a pile o pine shay- 

ings, anda half dozen people had to be 
taken from the windows. Among them 
was the widow and her daughter—saved 
twice by the same fire company. 

Jack Thorn saved her this time. and Dan 
Allen got the widow out. Members of 
Vigilance Company saved three others, 

his time Dollie kept her head. She 
didn’t faint at all, and out on the street 
she asked one of the young firemen where 


“Ts he near death ? 
“No, I think not. On the contrary, he 


him to Miss Pelham a few min- 


That was a bombshell in the big hotel. 
The news flew like flashes of lightning, 


lost everything again, : 

‘“* We had everything insured,” Dolliere- __ ; 4 
plied, and the two sat and talked in whis- ag 
pers for some minutes. shes 

‘Hello! Dora!” Tom suddenly sang out... 

Dora started and asked: ~ SA: Rots 

“ What is it?” 2 

‘Jack and Dollie are married!” aa 

“Oh, my!” and in another moment th 
two brides were again clasped in each oth- 
ers arms, > 5 : 

“Well, well,” exclaimed Tom, “I am 
glad of it, old man. You are making good 
wages and can take care of her,” 8 

“Yes, and she’s going to rideontheen- __ 
gine horse too,” said Jack, eats 

Ere the happy couple left the hotel Dora 
had given Dollie a check for one thousand 
dollars to fitup a home with and promised 
to be as a sister to heras longasshelived, 

The boys at the engine house when they. = 4 
heard of Jack’s marriage to the beautiful ae 


““Every woman should have the right of 


He was an adroit politician to the last, 


eel yh 
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CHAPTER XX, 
AN UNEXPECTED OCCURRENCE, g 
WHEN the governorsent in to know if 


de 
= SON, AS rage 


“You won’t be angry with me when you 


“* No, dear. If you aresatisfied, I am sure 
have nothing to say. So you are the 


shop girl they made up their minds tok. 
have a grand jubilee, anda committee was ees 


ey to bes er ad aeons: h in’ T Tom was - ie to get i up. an % ta 
‘ couldn't he p loving her, sir,” Tom $ ¢ ; , tee “ Hold on now oys,” sai ill Seton cod 

ee Fs he shook re hand, ’ : ie = Shalem House with his wife, “Our parade an jubilee can all be meraed = 4m 

See aor ee non things mave ith his wife!” ut into one, ith the two brides riding our 

““With his wife!” she almost shrieked. ; , : See ae 

“Yes; he and Dora Pelham were mar-| yim@ horses on parade we'll have a jubi- es 


lea enough. We'll takethe town b storm, 
gs other companies won't ba in it 
with us, 


ried this morning. You knewhe was hurt 
last night, didn’t you?” 


is the only thing I ever knew her to do|, “ Yes,” and she seemed to almost turn They agreed with him and atonceturn- — 
without Conease us.” to stone, so white. and rigid did she be-| eq aj] their energies toward neha g th ec Mea 
“T just couldn’t go and leave him here | Come. parade a jubilee, 


She and her mother went to the home of 
a friend near by, and the firemen continued 
to oa the flames as long as there was a 
spark to be seen, Then they went on home 
Un nike dey feck -wantiey shee Gijat 

e next day Jack went to make inquir-| © « : ‘ : 
i for ee widow, and soon found where Tom” Bae wala pa tree ‘ We can attend Ga 
she was stopping. ’ be ei 

“T-want to know something about your wee © fires. You've won the right o 


losses,” he said toher. ‘You know Ma-| 0 « ipyays P ages 
zeppa., No. 2 say your Dollie belongs to Fi Metpeh taf ert advice thatisbeen given 


Ben Stewart and Dan Allen called on 
Tom for some instructions two days later mete 
at the Carlton House. They found him i 
sitting in arocking-chair still in the hands tece 
of the physician, fi 


aunt.” 
Yes, yes, I see how it is, you sly puss,” 


Dora then introduced him to Jack and 


“Well, you're a wise woman,” Jack re- 
marked, 

“Tam glad I had sense enough to do 
that, anyway.” 

“Yes, so am I, but if you need any help 
let us know. Whereis Dollie?” | 

“She is in our room. Do you wish to see 


sine Tam not going’ to stir out until the 
tation as a wide awake firecompanyofany| ‘Our losses are nothing at all,” she re- doctor tells me I hin all right,” Tees a a 
in the State. plied, ‘‘ for we insured all our furniture as| plied. “ He says TM be all rightintime 
The news soon spread through the city | soon as we got it. for the parade. sie ie 


They went down-stairs to leave the ho. 
el and were met in the main ofticeby = 4% 4 
some young dudes who had been drinking, 
Oh, here’s some of those young fire 4% 
dogs!” sung out one of them, and he whis- 
tled at them as if calling a dog, me 
pre 4 Allen was mad as a hornet in an in- 
He walked up to the offend ofng > ae 
man, and dealt him a blow Gu thea se sa ie 
that laid him flat on his back on the floor, Arie 


of the Governor of the State. 
The members of the fire company whoop- 


In the ime Al Morto inedin| ‘‘ Yes, if you please.” 
“§ at the hor tae ee He walter till the young girl came in, 


and greeted her with a hearty handshake, 


in having his appearance at 


meats 29 aes 


fhe 
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ed into Dan, and then Ben went to his as- prompt action, he was as weak as a child. | to go home. 
sistance; He went to his cabin, sang and laughed He loved his wife and child, and yet he 


In another instant two of the others pitch- C APT AIN BEN ed, and now that there was no need of | wont, after the accident, actually fearing 
® 
In just half a minute four other young Biaste: like a child, and talked in the most in-| knew he would kill them both some night 


_ firemen got mixed up in it, and a regular coherent manner. : when the fit was on him, 
_. rough and tumble riot was on hand, igi hairs alma He paid no heed to the words of ng maid Had Mary ever reproached him or spok- 
e The police came in and made arrests right cers, but sat gazing blankly at the wall, |.) angrily tohim during his moody fits, it 


oe and left, but Dan and Ben got away, and| CAapTaiINn BEN was the master of acoast-| ever and anon pressing his hand to his 


: ; 4 : h c, d her death. 
____ hurried back to the engine house without | ing schooner, and had as pretty a wife and | forehead. would have causes Her Gee 


The man would have arisen in his wrath, 


_ __ having received but a few scratches, child as one would wish to see. The mate offered to give him something | the heart would be forgotten in the wild 
a Tom laughed when he heard of it. The lad was between five and six years | that would quiet him and relieve the pain dassiona of the head, pio in an instant he 
e, The boys of Mazeppa No. 2 can take | of age, and as handsome as a picture; hav-| in his head, which he presumed had been | would have done that which an eternity 


aa care of themselves every time,” he said to|ing dark hair like his mother, and large | caused by the blow, but Ben refused. could not undo. 
Dora, “‘ They are bad voys to have against | beautiful brown eyes fringed by long, “The trouble is too deep for you to It 11 for little B eS eee ga ae 
you, and the best friends in the world|silken’ lashes that swept his chubby reach,” said Ben. “It has been there for was well for little Benny that he w: 


when you need friends. They are not | cheeks, ome ” a merry, laughing boy, inheriting his 

__ afraid of fire nor of men.” if Mary was a lovely woman, and as good years—for Joa hi aB pm mother’s qualities and never showing pet- 

Pe “So it seems, Those young men got|as she was beautiful; never a word of an- The mate said not ane SEE Se ulance or anger; for if he had, his life 

as what they deserved, and Iam glad of it.” | ger or impatience ever passed her lips, ued as though he was alone: would not be worth a farthing when his 
“‘Have you seen your Cousin Alsince| It was thought strange that she should “The time will come when I shall have | moody parent was in one of his spells. 

our marriage ?” Tom asked of Dora, have married a rough, seafaring man like| no place, neither at sea nor upon shore.| Drink only made Ben worse, though he 

“No. The servants say he stays in his| Captain Ben, but she loved him and was/|God help the wife and child then, for no tried to deaden his senses and forget his 

room and has his meals sent up to him.” | devoted to him, and that was sufficient. | one knows what I may do.” mad impulses by resorting to that means. 


It was a fatal error, and cost 
more than one life. 


| | | Ben returned home, and was glad 

} | ! ly received by Mary and little Ben, 
1 ; i } who chattered. and laughed and 

Hh | : HT 1 JX asked his father all sorts of ques- 

| HTL tions, which Ben never grew tired 


—= = ~ ( ghee 2" | | ryt | | \ 

wit X ye i} SRL IDE, Yo wn HY HA aa > of answering. 

Hi k - ay jy | ae 7 SONATA NAVA MAL A Hi Wh AH ‘‘The child is the only thing that 
: ergo te OY ee ie “ HAY /, h can save me from myself,” he said, 


one night when alone. “He is like 
his mother, and is an angel. He 
must go with me.” 

Ben was going to sail in a day or 
so, and, as the tide regulated his 
movements almost entirely, the 
start would be an early one. 

It was the night before his depart- 
ure, and Mary was sitting by little 
Benny’s cradle, where the child lay 
asleep with its brown locks floating 
over the snowy pillows, when Ben 
entered. 

He was dressed in his rough 
clothes, ready for sea, but instead of 
his usual glad looks that he wore 
when about to embark upon his be- 
loved ocean, his face was clouded, 
and wore a sad, troubled expres- 


y Yee sion. 
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CELEB) HLM ‘What is the matter, Ben?’ 
" : asked Mary. ‘‘ You look distressed. 
Do you fear a storm ?” 

“Ay, lass, there is a storm going 
on now, but it is here,” and he 
clasped his head in his hands. 

‘‘ Don’t go away, then,” she said, 
kindly. - ‘* Wait till it is over.” 

‘*No—no; you don’t know what 
you ask. It would be dangerous, 
Oh, the horrible throbbing! Oh, 
the fierce desires! Wife—wife, lam 
going mad !” 

He clenched his fists and put his 
hands to his head, an expression of 
pain coming into his face. 

The wife, now thoroughly alarm- 
ed, and fearing that he wasill, threw 
herself upon her knees and implored 
him to give up this voyage. 

‘“No, no! I must go—I must,” he 
said. ‘‘I should kill myself and 
you and Benny if I remained behind. 
I am going mad, and nothing but 

HE WIFE, NOW THOROUGHLY ALARMED, AND FEARING THAT HE WAS ILL, THREW HERSELF UPON HER KNEES AND IMPLORED ba sight of the w ild ocean can calm 
LSE ROSEN SNe Ee See Mary had never heard him talk 
. like this before, and she Knew not 

‘What has been done about his case?’| Ben never treated her unkindly, though| Then he was silent for some time, but | what to make of it, whether the man was 

“T haven't heard a word about it. I|he drank when on shore, though never | finally resumed his musings. really mad or wild from drink. 
haven’t spoken to any of the family since | when at sea, knowing his business too| ‘‘The blow on the head has stirred up| “I tell you, wife,” he said, strangely ex- 
father left.” well for that, and was not always as socia-| the old trouble. I must not go home so cited, “I must live away from you, or it 
— ‘‘ Indeed!” ble as he might have been, often sitting | soon this time. I must make longer voy- will be your death. At times I know not 

‘‘- Yes, and do not care to, either.” glum and silent the whole evening. ages. Only on sea am I safe.” what I may do, for Tam mad!” | 

“J am sorry you and your aunt do not| Mary saw that something troubled him, Then he broke out into a wild laugh and ‘*Ben—Ben, don’t talk like that,” she 
speak.” and would often try to get him to tell her| strode up and down the cabin, unmindfulj said. * You have always been good to me 

“Well, lam not. She tried to have me} what it was, that she might help him. of the presence of the mate. muttering dis- | and_you have never heard me complain.” 
sent away, and I told her I’d never speak ‘¢ No—no, lass,” he would cry, “‘ the trou-| jointed sentences, and occasionally sing- ** No, lass, I haven't. and that is all that 
to her again as long as I lived, and I ble is too deep for you to reach. You're a| ing in a low voice. has saved your life and mine. I try to 
don’t think I will.” good soul, but you cannot help me in this,| The mate knew not what _to think, and| drown my horrible desires in drink, but 

Just then the door flew open, and Al| God save others from the same trouble.” | he finally left the room, as Ben paid no at- | they are only inflamed the more. I must 
Morton stood on the threshold, his eyes; Then he would sit and brood for hours, | tention whatever to his questions, no more | go away and never come back,” 
blood-shotten, hair unkempt, and a revolv- | letting his pipe go out and seeming obliv- | than if he had not heard them. ‘“No, Ben, don’t say that,” 
er in his hand. ious to all around him, while the fire burn- Was Captain Ben drunk, that. he raved ‘“Tt is the only safe way, and even then 

Dora uttered ascream, and sprang to the | ed out and the light grew dim, retiring at | thus? I know not what I may do. I shall want 
side of Tom’s rocking chair to screen him, | last when the night was half spent and| No, he was insane! to kill someone. Ha, ha! I was born with 


—— 
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» 


— 


yo yor . : . * . 

i ‘“‘ Ha, ha, ha!” came from Al. : arising before the dawn. His father before him had been a raving | a desire to shed blood, and I must do it, I 
ka “By George,” whispered Tom; ** he isoff| When at sea, his sailors said he seemed | maniac, and had killed three of his keep- |} must.” 

; his base—clean gone! Get away, Dora!” happy, and never said a harsh word or| ers. Mary threw her arms around his neck 


‘No, no,” she said, ‘‘ He'll kill you.” 


looked sullen, though at times there would| Ben had inherited the fatal malady, and and tried to pacify him, but he threw her 
“ Get away, I tell you!” and he pushed 


be a strange, wild light in his eyes that | the blow on the head had awakened it and | off, and turning to the boy’s cradle said: 


bi her roughly aside. they could not account for. set his brain on fire. ** My only hope is inthat boy. He will 
¥ er oe LY. . ‘cc , . . : od . ~ x 
aa ‘“‘Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the maniac, It’s} One terribly stormy night, when every} Hedared not remain at home long at a|save me from myself. He must go with 


another fire now with bullets in it. You 
would be happy and leave me to misery 
: and despair, cousin, He never loved you 
ow asildo. Ha, ha, ha! You can have each 
a other in death. I am going to have my re- 
venge. They told me what to do, and how 
to doit. Ha, ha, ha! You'll both be un- 
| ited in'death. Yes, yes! Die, both of you!” 
aoa Crack! : : 
! Tom. i oat from his chair and Dora 
screamed, : 
The next moment ‘l’om and the maniac 
were rolling over and over on the floor in 
a death struggle, and hurrying footsteps 
were heard in the corridor, 
Crack |! Bi 
Plastering fell from the ceiling, and Dora 
sank to the floor in a death-like swoon, 
[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


effort was needed to prevent the schooner | time, for his insane fancy prompted him to | me,” 

from foundering, the winds and waves | hurt those he loved most. ‘“What do you mean?” asked the poor 
being fiercer than he had ever seen them,| It was only the depth of love in his big wife, trembling. 

Captain Ben was struck on the head by a heart that saved him, for the affections are “He must go with me. Itis my only 
block and thrown to the deck insensible. oftentimes stronger than other feelings, ' hope.” : 

The greatest consternation arose, and it| and rule the mind, “Oh, Ben, spare him to me!” cried Mary. 
was a mercy that the vessel was not| Had he loved his darlings less, his dis-| * He is all I have when you areaway. He 
wrecked. eased brain would have prompted him to] is too young to brave the dangers of the 

Every man seemed incapable of action, | he knew not what horrible crime ; but, as deep.” 
and rushed wildly to and fro, all shouting | yet, the will was controlled by the heart, ly he goes not I shall be a murderer, so 
and gesticulating, and doing nothing for} He was well aware of his malady, and | choose.” : 
the safety of the craft. often when it seemed as if he must spring **Oh, I cannot—I cannot.” 

At last, when the danger was most im-| upon his loving wife and dash her brains| ‘‘ Then I will save you the trouble!” cried 
minent, Captain Ben recovered from his | out, he had only controlled himself by a| Captain Ben. ; 
faint and gazed about him. . strong effort, and fearing to trust himself, Running to the cradle, he caught up the 

He issued his orders in a peremptory tone, | had rushed out into the night and remain-| boy, bed clothes and all, wrapped him 
and the sailors flew to their task, and ere| ed away until his affections had got the} warmly in the blankets without ever wak- 
long the vessel was safe. better of his insane ideas, ing him, seized his little suit that lay 

Then Ben seemed to be strangely affect- He remained at sea longer than was his] across a chair, and was gone in a moment. 
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but Ben, seizing the cook’s ax, rushed up- 
on the officer and split his skull open wit 
one blow. 

The sight of blood seemed to excite 
him to fresh deeds of violence, and he lit- 
erally hacked the dead body of the man to 
pieces and hurled it into the sea. 

He was not a man—he was araving ma- 
niac, and no one dared come near him or 
speak to him. 


Poor Mary fainted, and when she re- 
covered the room was dark. 

She ran to the window and threw it open, 
letting in a flood of moonlight. 

She looked out upon the little bay, and 
saw that the tide was just at the full. 

She glanced along the coast to the little 
wharf just visible from where she stood, 
and her heart a a great bound. 

Something white glistened in the moon- 
light. 


t came nearer, and suddenly shot across 
the path of light that danced over the 
waters, and appeared in full view before 
her startled gaze. 

It was her husband's vessel, Mary and 
Ben, bound to sea. 

On board was her child, and she would 
never see him again. 

“God’s will be done!” she cried, and 
burying her face in her hands, stood by 
the open window until the schooner was 
out of sight. 

There never was such a favorite on board | 
a vessel as little Benny was. 

Everybody loved him, and worked the 
harder for his being with them, and the 
— himself was a changed man. 

e was no longer moody, never drank, 
and was the best captain that ever sailed 
a ship. It was not my doing. I knew better than 

Benny enjoyed himself, and though he} that, though [am mad. Ha-ha! I was not 
occasionally missed his mother, there was | foolish enough to destroy my only hope of 
so much to see and wonder at that his | peace. No—no; it was a higher power than 
mind was constantly occupied. mine. May a curse——” 


Captain Ben paying*no heed to the sailors 
but the instant he saw the harbor and 
the{wharf he jumped :overboard and swam 
to land. 

He rushed into his own house all wet 
and dripping, and threw Mary almost in- 
to hysterics by his sudden and strange ap- 
pearance, 

The same terrible look was in his eyes 


away. 
** Where is Benny?” she asked. 


ter for them if they had, better for me, 
too!” 

“You have killed him!” she cried, in 
agony. 


14 "SHAPPY DAYS 


he vessel was put into port somehow, | 


“Drowned! ha-ha! and they would not | fellow, cap’n; and, if you like, I'll 
let me follow him. It would have been bet- | him myself.” 


Later on Ira came to Harry-to make a 
request. 
Cap'n,” he said, ‘‘I want a faver.” a 
** Anything in reason I will give you, 
replied Harry. % 
x es you. You've seen that tall nig- 
er 2” 


** Yes; I’ve noticed him.” 

“Very different to the rest.” 

“cc Ver ss 

““Now he don’t belong to this part of 
Africa,” said Ira; “I reckon that he 
comes hundreds of miles further north, 
and to put him ashore here would be like 
putting him in a nest of hornets.” 

“But I cannot go north” urged Harry. 

““You may do so one day, and in the 
meantime I ask you to let me have the 
man fora servant.” 

“T thought you didn’t cave for attend- 


which she had seen there when he went | ance, Staines ; that you were an independ- 


ent man? 
‘““T’ve got the fancy on me to oe this 
oard 


**Oh, no,” said Harry ; there is no lack 
of food on board the Belvedere,” 

“*Then he may stay ?” 

“Certainly. Have you spoken to him 


““No—no, it was beyond me to save him. | yet ?” 


“Yes; but he hasn’t answered me.” 
“Sulky ?” 
“No; as far as I can make out, dumb.” 
“ Poor fellow.” 

Ira thanked his captain once more, and 


For two years was Ben from home, vis-| ‘ Ben—Ben, don’t, for the love of Heay-| retired. On deck he met with Tom, to 
iting port after port, exchanging cargoes | en!" cried Mary, imploringly. ‘‘ This is} whom he related what had taken place. 


and going ona regular roving commis- 


blasphemy! Don’t curse the Hand that 
sion. 


gave and took away our child!” 


“Rather you than me,” said Tom, 
shrugging his shoulders; “for, with all 


Benny, though scarcely eight years old,| ‘* You, too, rail at me!” he cried. ‘‘ You | his quiet ways, a devil lies hidden beneath 


knew as much as any sailor on board, and | mock at my sorrow! Enough!” 
could give orders for the proper handling} With a fiendish shriek he threw her 
of the vessel as well as Captain Ben him- 


He learned rapidly, and soon knew | her defenseless head. 
whatever there was to be seen in the vari-| Blow after blow he rained upon that 
ous places he visited. 
Ben was safe as long as the boy was|had no weapon in his hand that he de- 
with him, but at last, after two years | sisted. 
more, his vessel was chartered by a firm| He was mad—insane, and was capable 
who wished to send a cargo to the very | of doing almost anything. 
town where Ben lived, and he was obliged} He rushed from the house, leaving his 


He had written to his wife often, and so| woods, where he wandered about like a 
had Benny, who was an active boy of ten | wild beast. 
years, strong, bright, shrewd and know-| He was hunted, but escaped, and amonth 
ing, and as lovable in disposition as ever. 


conciled to her boy’s absence, because she | uncle presided. 

knew that his father was safe only because} He was captured without difficulty, and 

he was with him. soon his melancholy story was known. 
She had heard the whole story of Ben’s 

insanity, and was glad that her boy had a/| guard was kept over him fora long time. 

good influence upon the unfortunate man. He finally eluded the vigilance of the 
There is an end to all things, and there| guards and took his own life, as he had 

came a time when it pleased God to take | long threatened to do. 

the lad away, and leave the poor manto}| At last the poor haunted man was at 

his fate—to the fury of his wild, insane| rest, and let us hope that in a*better 

passions. world, happy with his wife and child, his 


It was a furious night, and the vessel | mind clear and calm, lives in eternal bliss, | ture, Harry was not prone to suspect it in 
others, and he put the Frenchman ashore 
with his rifle and powder, without once 


had never experienced such a fearful gale. | poor CAPTAIN BEN. 

Every man did his best, but it seemed 
impossible to avoid a wreck. : FT oe Ee 

The lightning was terrific, and one liv- ANOTHER GRAND STORY WILL COM- 
ing, glowing ball of fire struck the gaff at |mEeNcE IN THE NEXT NUMBER OF HAP- 
the mainsail, and shattered it from end to} py pays. 
end, 

A large splinter came crashing to the 
deck, and struck Benny on the head, 


HANDSOME HARRY 


— OF THE — 


knocking him senseless. 
Then a wave, more mighty than any be- 
fore it, rushed upon the devoted ship, and 
swept her decks. : 
yith a ery of horror Ben saw his be- 
rete sie be agp into the sea, and tried 
to leap after him, 

The natiars prevented him from doing so, FIGHTING BELVEDERE. 
and lashed him to the mast. > ae 
PM iat ate let me go tomy boy! By GASTON CARNE, 

“It is beyond the power of human aid | Author of “ Around the World on a Safe- 
to save him!” said the mate. “‘Weshould} ty,” “ Across the Continent on a Safe- 
only lose our own lives.” ty,” “ We Three; or, 7 he White Boy 

“Then let me die with him!” Slaves of the Soudan,” etc., ete. 

“No-— no, we cannot let you. Your life eS 
is not to be thrown away. When your CHAPTER LIIL. 
time comes, you will be called.” bh shi 

“Then beware!” yelled Ben, “for I shall | ( Continued. ) 
not answer for myself. My good angel has} Ir was Harry’s intention to land the na- 

one, and the fury has returned. I will] tives as near to their own particular coun- 
ill you or myself, I care not which,” try as possible ; but it required a little de- 

Poor Benny’s body was never recovered, | liberation as to what should be done with 

of course, and the men felt their loss} Cartouche and Hans. ¢ 


keenly. | He looked upon slave dealers as the low- 

The storm abated, and the vessel sped | est class of ruffians on earth. There was 

upon its homeward way, with wind and nome manly in their villainy ; they did 

tide in its favor. | not risk much in their nefarious pursuits, 

in Ben was an altered man after | and dealt only in weakness and misery. 

Your true slave-dgaler is invariably re- 

He was not a man at all; he wasabrute, | morseless, too, He will not, when pur- 
By degrees his frenzy returned, and he | sued, hesitate to put an end to his “ cargo, 

was the same moody wretch he had been | if it can be done without fear of detection. 


fault, and in the morning the man was| ashore with the black people. This was 


done, and they decided to be put ashore. 
The vessel was but two days fromhome,| “But give me arms !” pleaded Cartouche; 
when he grew angry at the mate for some | “just von leetle gun to shoot. Ve are not 

trifling thing, en. ge with a volley of oaths, | natifs ; ve shall starve vithout de gun.” 
struck him on the cheek with his open| This was reasonable, and the gun, with 
The mate ‘retaliated in kind and pi: Haas Soocival tae eaaaee Say, 
7 n swore ns ve e promise ’ 

that he would have redress in the courts ; | but the eyes of Cartouche glittered, 


beautiful form, and it was only when he|a 


that dark skin,” 
** And many a devil lies under a white,” 


from him, and while she lay upon the floor, | replied Ira; “why should I trouble about 
seized a chair and broke it in pieces upon|it? I want the man, and I am going to 


‘take him.” 
At length the African coast was sighted, 


as Ira said, ‘‘a clear run for it.’ 


When it came to the turn of the two 
to return, | poor, dead wife behind, and fled to the | whites, they were put into a boat, and 
Harry himself went with it, accompanied 
by Samson and Ching-Ching. Samson had 


a rifle, and Ching-Ching carried an old- 


afterward was found a hundred miles from | fashioned pistol, which he had loaded to 
uring this time Mary had become re-| the place, near the asylum over which my | the very muzzle with all sorts of missiles 


and combustibles. 


Just before starting Ching-Ching had 
ventured to doubt the policy of giving 
He was pronounced incurable,“and a|arms to the Frenchman and his compan- 


ion. 


“‘He bery bad, Sammy,” 1e said; “he 


try some game with dat gun.’ 
** Den I try anoder game wif dis,” return 


ed Samson; and so the two kept an eye 


upon the Frenchman, 
Utterly without treachery in his own na- 


thinking that the weapon might be turn- 
against him, ; 
The boat pushed off, and the French- 
man seized the rifle. It was already load- 
ed, and cocking it, he took aim. 
a **One shot for my leetle ship,” he said, 
ring. 
Neither Samson nor Ching-Ching were 
prepared for so sudden an onslaught, and 
the shot took effect in Harry’s shoulder. 


men who were rowing, and Cartouche ut- 
tered a yell of gratified malice. 

It was his last cry on earth, for Sam- 
son’s rifle and Ching-Ching’s pistol sent 
out their deadly messengers, and leaping 
up, Cartouche fell upon his face, shot 
through the heart. 

Hans turned and fled to the forest, and 
they let him go. What fate he met with 
there was never known, for no man who 
knew him ever set eyes on or heard of 
him again. 


CHAPTER LIV. 
A PEEP AT THE DARK VALLEY. 


HARRY lay insensible at the bottom of 
the boat, and at first they prevent he was 
dead; but Samson, raising him in his 
brawny arms, found that he still breathed, 
and in hurried tones bade the men pull 
back to the Belvedere. 

. The exchange of shots and Harry’s fall 
had been observed from the vessel, and an 
eager throng gathered to the side, each 
face a type of anxious woe. 

“Ts he hurt much?’ was Tom’s first 
question. : 

** Me no know,” replied Samson, sorrow- 
fully, ‘‘ he bery still.” , 

“} know something of wounds,” said 
Ira; “‘butnotmuch, Let melook at him.” 

They laid Harry down and-the American 
bent over him and made a rapid examina- 


tion. 

“* This is too much for me,” he said ; *‘ the 
bullet lies too deep fora crude hand like 
mine.” é ; 

A touch upon his shoulder caused him 
to turn round, and he beheld the man he 
had chosen for his servant. : 

** Well,” said Ira ; “can you heal him?” 


nd the natives were put ashore two clear 
hours before Hans and Cartouche were 
landed. They could not be trusted with 
arms, and the time mentioned gave them, 


A terrific shout of rage burst from the 


The man made a sign that he woul 
‘Can you extract a bullet?’7y,* 
The signal given signified “ Yes.” 


-*“You have some instruments. 
I hope,” said Ira to Tom. 


lieve,” was Tom’s reply. 
They carried him down gently and laid 
him upon the*couch. Tom dismissed al] 


post, and Ching-Ching squatted down be- 


Valley of Death. 
A splendid case of surgical instruments 
was found in a cupboard, and his clothing 


searched the wound skillfully. 

‘* Near his heart,” he signaled, ‘“ and very 
danger to probe.” 

“Can he live with it there?” asked Tom. 

A shake of the head. 

** Do you think you can extract it ?” 

The eyes of the man answered “ Yes,” 

“* Then do it.” 


with his task, and in a few minutes brought 
the bullet forth. It was followed by stch 
a torrent of blood that it seemed as if his 


erator closed the wound with some lint 
and bound it tight. 


were drawn tighter, and the blood stopped. 
7 smile passed over the face of the opera- 
or. . 
“Saved?” asked Tom and Ira together, | 
“For the present, but he will need care,’ 
replied the man indumbshow. ‘“ At pres- 
ent he ought to be left to rest.” 
They understood him, and when he sig- 


watch over him they made no demur, 


son, as they went out. 

‘* Better,” replied Tom; ‘‘ but he must be 
kept quiet. You will see that nobody 
comes to disturb.” 

‘Chingy and me do dat,” said Samson. 
‘* ih, Chingy !” 


down against the door with the look of one 
determined not to rise from that seat until 
the sick man got well. Tom and Ira, smil- 


their post. 


Tom,” said Ira, 

** & very clever one.” : 

** He’s got the skin of a nigger, but the 
ways of a European surgeon.” 

“Yes ; perhaps he came from Europe.” 

“ Hardly probable, Tom,” said Ira, mus- 
ing; ‘‘and yet [ think I have seen the face 
before. There is something about the eyes 
which seem familiar, Somehow it seems 
to daunt me ; and when he looks at me, he 
is the master and I am the man,” 

“You have made a fortunate choice as it. 
turns out, Ira.” 4 

“Yes, and I hope he will pull our noble 
leader through.” 

“What shall we do if we lose him 2?” 

“Get knocked on the head as soon as 
possible,” said Ira, 

They walked up and down the deck, 


light and careful footsteps, as if they fear- 
ed to disturb the wounded hero below. 
Bill Grunt, not knowing who was on 
guard, went down to geta glimpse of his 
leader, but he came back in what sailors 
calla *‘ brace of shakes,” with a very flush- 
ed face, 

“ Mr. True,” he said, ‘“‘can’t I havea peep 
at the cap’en ?” : 


no Rood, and it might do harm,’ 
** But couldn’t I go on duty at the door?” 
“There are two now, Grunt, that is 


to his post!’ 

An hour passéd, and Ching-Ching came 
up to Tom to say that the “ berry black 
doctor” wanted to see him. He went be- 
ey for a few moments and speedily joined 

ra, . 

“* Worse,” he said; ‘a dangerous inflam- 
ation has set in,” 

Ira said nothing in reply, but looked out 
seawards and softly whistled. It was his 
way of concealing deep emotion, 

Another hour and another message, and 
worse news from below. : 

“ Unless a change takes place he will 
not live through the night.” urea 

“Oh, Tom,” said Ira, ‘what is to be 
dene a t tell,’ 

cannot tell,” was ’s de 
reply. , Tom’s despairing 
“He wants better medical aid,” 
- are yd get i ? 
> Tom, where Vy i 
possible that—that——” ee 

zi aber ae des rend, ie Lgiepons 

Jo you think it possible : 
low is murdering him?” Pe ae at 


“This savage—thi a 
have so madly rice whom we 


thought in your head ?” 


on board, 


“There is everything in the cabin, I be- us 
side him. No jokes, no larking now, for _ 
their captain was going near the Dark. : 


having been cut away, Ira’s dark servant _ 


With all the care and gentleness of a_ 
practiced surgeon, the stranger proceeded _ 


very life was flowing out. The skiilful op- 


The blood soaked through, and a few’ — 
drops trickled down the skin. The bands | 


naled that he should like to remain and 


““How Massa Harry now?” asked Sam- 
ae 


Ching-Ching looked very solemn, and sat. 


ing sadly, left the faithful guardians at 


“That’s a strange fellow_I’ve picked up, 


sadly, and the men slipped*past them with 


““ Not yet,” replied Tom; “ it would do 


enough; youare wanted here, Every man > 


ho? What fellow 2?” exclaimed Tom. 


‘Good heavens, Ira, whatever put that : 


but himself and Ira, and bade Samson re- __ 
main by the door. Samson took up his 


\ 


aterfall, when he is by. 
trust the man, and yet I loathe 


w harkee, Tom,” said Ira, “I am 
eet into doubt. Can we not 


sight. 


was the tall, manly form which 


3d so often seen proudly erect, ly- 
. Strate, the mind, erewhile so keen 
____ €ar, clouded with delirium; the 
_ sng arm lying helpless by his side, 
-_ Tom and Ira were deeply distressed ; the 
dark attendant calm and immovable, As 
they drew near to the sick couch he backed 
towards the door, as if to make a speedy 
exit in case of need. 

““ His very blood seems to be on fire {” 
murmured Ira, 

“* Bark to his ravings,” said Tom. 

** Blood—a sea of blood!” eried Harry ; 
“and rivers with wrong and outrage writ- 
ten thereon! Who comes here? A mother 
holding a babe in her arms! See how the 
child bleeds! Foul murder has been done 

But who is bad enough to slaught- 
eran infant? What next? Ha! an old 
_ man, with a deep gash in ‘his breast, hold- 
ing up his hands in prayer, and behind 
him comes a ruffian! Stay your murder- 
ous hand, villain! Great Father of Mer- 
cies, ’tisdone! Heisslain! NowI seea 
shipZladen with a hundred souls sinking 
into thesea! Why do they not take to the 
- boats? Why not, at least, plunge into the 
water and swim for it? No, they cannot! 
oer are bound! What fiend did this 
work? What pit is deep enough for him?? 

“ Awful!” murmured Tom. 

“They are not his deeds,” said Ira, who 
was pale as the image of death. ‘ He sees 
but the crimes of ancther.”. 

The swarthy doctor who had attended 
ee his wounds stood shuddering by the 
door. om 
~. ‘“Wrong on wrong!” exclaimed Harry; 
“deed on deed! blood upon blood! I see 
the murderer now! He kneels, and tries 
to wash his trebly-dyed hands in the 
brook; but the more he washes the deeper 
the stain! And the brook, too, that has 
turned to blood! A bright form rises on 
the other side, and cries: ‘Be thou ac- 
cursed!’ Oh, villain, villain!” 

“This will wear him to pieces,” said 
Tom; ‘‘are there no means of giving him 
a rest? Anu opiate of some sort. Where 
is the chest 2?” 

_ The swarthy doctor came up behind and 

took a bottle out of the chest. From this 

- he poured a few drops in a wine glass, and 
raising Harry’s head, administered it. 

The effect was electrical. The ravings 


ceased, and he sank down as quietly asa 


child in slumber, 

** He knows what's what,” whispered Ira, 

**So it seems,” returned Tom. 

“A word with you, friend?” said Tra, ad- 
dressing the swarthy stranger; ‘‘is there 
=a hope for our friend here 2” 

; moment’s pause, and then he held up 

a finger, 

** One.” 

** Yes! what is it ?” f 

The doctor pointed towards the west. 

» “ A change of air?” 

** Yes,” was the dumb answer. 

“In the Pacific 2” 

“Yes,” was the reply again, 

“It shall be done,” said Tom; “but you 
remain here, One or the other of us will 
keep with him now.” 

“Who would dream that a few hours 
would so change a man?” murmured Ira, 
as he sat down. ‘A noble mana few hours 
ago, a helpless creature now. A match for 
_ a dozen men last night; to-day, a child 
with a bodkin might slaughter him, There 
he lies with the work which he has set 
himself unfulfilled—a lesson to me and all 
men that man proposes and God dis- 
poses,” 


CHAPTER LV. 
ma ... A FOE, YET FRIEND. 


MANY months have passed since the 
events recorded in our last chapter, and 
spring has fallen upon an island in the 
upper part of the Pacific, a rich fertile 
spot, and veritably a gem of the sea, 

There are paeht belts of sand around 
by, the sea, and, inland, rich hills, fertile 
valleys, waterfalls and bubbling brooks, 
fruits, lowers, and trees, birds with gay 
t apagi and insects of every color under 

he sun, | 
This is a large island, big enough to 
give shelter to a frightened people, who 


one morning saw a monster with huge 
canvas wings come ‘gliding up and land 


i.jseveral strange looking men upon their 


shores. The people looked on, peering 
from behind bualies} and beheld one of 
their number carried to a nook upon a 
hill which gave him shelter from the 
rougher winds of the sea, — 

“It is their god!” he cried. ‘‘ He is too 
great to walk,” and the simple-minded 


in-| people turned and fled and hid themselves 


in the forest. ‘ 

There they skulked, ae for many 
weeks, until one of their number, bolder 
than the rest, went down to the sea. 

Toward nightfall he came running back 
to say that the monster had folded her 
wings, ang all the men she had brought 
upon her back were lying about the sands, 

“They have come to eat us,” said the 
simple savage, and the whole body oy 
skedaddled to the other side of the island, 
leaving Handsome Harry and his men 
masters of the field, quite unconscious of 
the victory they had achieved. : 

For a long time our hero’s life hung upon 
a thread, but watchful care on the part of 
his friends brought him round. 

The services of the black doctor had 
long been dispensed with, as both Tom and 
Ira mistrusted him. 

He accepted their mistrust with the im- 
movable phlegm he showed in other mat- 
ters, and retired within himself—mute and 
gloomy. 

The men disliked him, and he, on his 
part, held aloof from them, wandering 
about the sands meditating, and at night 
slept beneath a tree, 

e€ was nominally Ira’s servant, but Ira 
never asked for his services, and he uever 
volunteered to do a single thing. 

Once, Bill Grunt, touched by the loneli- 
ness of the man, went up and volunteered 
a few general remarks. 

He was rewarded for his kindness with 
a haughty stare, which, he informed his 
worthy friend Cutten, ‘froze nis marrer.” 

From that time no man addressed him, 
his rations were pvt aside where he could 
get them, but in the strict sense of the 
word, he lived alone. 

Ching-Ching entertained a thought of 
playing a practical joke upon him, and 
tarred the tree he was in the habit of lean- 
ing against. 

The dumb doctor merely cut in the tar 
the word “‘ Beware!” and shifted to another 
tree. 

** Berrer let him be, eh, Sammy 2” he said. 

“Much berter,” replied Samson, ‘‘bery 
bad look in him eye.” 

So they let him alone like the rest, and 
amused themselves in other ways, that is, 
they gave Mr. William Grunt and Cutten 
a very hard time of it. 

It was a glorious morning when Harry 
was first able to emerge from his tent, and 
stroll about a little, leaning on Tom’s arm.: 

He was sadly changed, so thin and pale 
that neither Don Salvo nor Juanita would 
have recognized the handsome hero who 
had made himself and the Belvedere fam- 
ous, 

“It is something to stand erect again, 
Tom,” he said; ‘‘ one never feels quite like 
aman lying down.” 

“No,” replied Tom, “it is always a posi- 
tion in which one feels at a disa vantage. 
But ao will soon be all right now, Harry.” 

“The Frenchman nearly finished ime 
though, Tom.” 

“He did, but Ching Ching and Samson 
quite finished him.” 

** Where are they ?” 

**Down there by the red Su ata and 
having, as usual, a row with Bill Grunt.” 

“They are as great a pest to him as ever, 
I suppose ?” 

“Tve got quite three volumes of com- 
petnbe which I have promised to lay be- 

ore you,” replied Tom, laughing; “but I 
am sure I cannot say what you are to do 
with them.” 
~“T will give them some work as soon as 
I get stronger,” said Harry, with a mean- 
ing look. 

pees have not given up the old pur 
suit ?” 

‘*No, and never will,” returned Harry. 
** Why do you ask it of me?” 

“I did not ask you to do it,” said Tom : 
“but do you not think it useless?” 

“No; we might say that of everything 
difficult to attain. Half-hearted men halt 
at a half-way house—whole hearted-men 
go on to the end, 

“I suppose you are right, Harry.” 

“* By the way, Tom,” said our hero, ‘‘ you 


were telling me that I owe much to one of m 


the Africans, who skillfully extracted the 
ball. What has become of him?” _ 

“He is hereabouts,” replied Tom, ‘I 
saw him a few moments ago under his fay- 
orite tree. I sometimes think we have 
done the man an injustice in being sus- 
picious of him,” 

“TI fear you have,” said Harry, “but I 


should like to see him for a moment or|d 


two. 
“I will watch for his return, and sum- 
mon him,” said Tom; ‘and now here 
pan two friends to offer their congratula- 
ions. 
The two friends were Samson and Ching- 


Ching ; the latter, todo honor to the oc- 
casion had got the best side of his clothes 


—that with the characters upon it—outer- | 


most. 

‘**Oh! Massa Harry,” cried Samson, run- 
ning forward, “‘me bery glad to see dis, 
for nebber dib me speck to see you walk 


agen. 
a Good old Samson,” said Harry, kindly, 
and held out his hand. Samson took it, 
and the tears of joy swelled into the faith- 
ful fellow’s eyes. 2 
“How are you, Ching-Ching?” asked 
Harry, nodding to our friend, who was in- 


dulging inaseries of spasmodic wriggles | hole 
an 


bows. 

“* Me much berrer,” replied Ching-Ching. 

“ Have you been ill, too?” asked Harry, 
in surprise. 

** How should Ching-Ching be well when 
him Massa Harry ill?’ said Ching-Ching, 
reproachfully. “Oh, sar, my feeiings is 
much too fine to be well when you are 
sick.” 

*“You’re feelin’s ain’t too fine when 
there’s anything laying about which don’t 
belong to you,” said the voice of Bill 
Grunt, and the boatswain joined the 
throng. 

. “Ah! Grunt, I’m glad to see you!” 

“It’sa pleasure for meto look on ye 
agen, and I’ve come to ax when the men 
may take the liberty to give yer a look ?” 

‘To-morrow, Grunt. This being my 
first day out I can’t bear much.” : 

**T feel de crowd ob visitors a lilly fa- 
tiguing,” said Ching Ching, fanning him- 
self and looking full at Bill Grunt. “Inot 
be able to talk to dem for a day or two.” 

“Tlltalk to you one day,” replied Bill, 
wrathfully—* and you too; so you needn’t 
grin.” 


*““'Wurra de matter wif me?” asked Sam- 
son. 

“Oh, you are as bad as him, and he’s 
wuss than you!” replied Bill. “{t goes 
agen reason for a man to hope to get 
through his work when he have two var- 
mints like you buz-knacking about him!” 

“Who's buff-knacking?” demanded the 
invalid Ching-Ching, raising his voice. 

‘““Who put a peck and a ‘arf ’o live 
pumps into my hammock?” demanded 

ill, 

** Did you, Sammy ?” asked Ching-Ching 
of his friend. 

** Oh, no, Chingy,” replied Samson, with 
rolling eyes. 

“Den why you come and ’cuse a inner- 
cent young man ?” said Ching-Ching, mild- 
ly a iepesitia himself to the exasperated 
boatswain. “Dis show dat de bump ab 
morally depravity bery wrong wif you.” 

“Did I say he did it?” cried Bill; “do 
you think I'll go for to accuse him, and 

ou—you—you yaller himmage standin’ 

y. And there’s poor old Cutten, as you 
never can let alone.: Only t’other day, when 
he was enjoying a nap aboard, with his 
wooden leg flush with the deck, you went. 
and druv a staple over it, and there he was 
fixed.” 

Ss Who say I do dat ?” demanded Ching- 

in 


g. 

“Why, he did—he was woke up by the 
"ammering, and seed you running away.” 

“Oh, no—no!” said Ching-Ching, mildly, 
** we see dat somebody fix him leg, and we 
bery sorry. ‘Sammy,’ says: ots “Yes, 
Chingy,’ says he. ‘Let us go for help,’ 
says is And den.-we run, and de ungrate- 
ful ole rascal wake up and fix the blame 
on us,” 

“P’r’aps you didn’t let him down the 
hatchway, and nigh break his neck ?” de- 
manded Bill. R 

*“* He was a trespasser den,” said Ching 
Ching, ‘‘ wasn’t he, Sammy 2” 

‘* Bery much trespasser, Chingy,” replied 
that veracious and confirmatory supportor 
of the Chinaman. 

‘** What do you mean by a trespasser?” 
asked Harry, who, with Tom, had hard 
work to keep his countenance. 

“Let me tell the story, sir,” said Bill 
Grunt, ‘‘and if you don’t say that it’s as 
black a bit o’ work as ever you heard on, 
my name ain’t Bill Grunt. Well, gemmen, 
you must know as I opened the fore hatch- 
way to sweeten the hold, and these two 
chaps puts two tubs close by and a plank 
across, making a kind o’ seat, just on the 
edge o’ the hatchway, and there they sot 
talkin’ and grinnin’, liks the asses they 


are, foran hour or so, arter which they } 


goes to the fore-mast and sit there.” 
“He bery trufeful,” interposed Ching- 
Ching ; ““we bof sit dere, didn’t we, Sam- 


‘We did, Chingy,” confirmed Samson. 

“Oh, yes, in course yer did,” said Bill 
Grunt, with-an expression of bottled wrath 
about his face. ‘* Well, emmen, when 
them two parties—which I ain’t a-goin’ to 
lower myself by calling ’em by their proper 
names—when these two wacated the seat, 
Cutten ses to me, ‘Bill, let’s go and sit 
own.’ ‘Down with you,’ ses I, ‘and have 
a pipe ;’ so we goes forrard and sits down, 
and puts the pipe on,” 

** Yes,” sai hing-Ching, with his eyes 
up, _ dey hab a smoke, didn’t ‘em, Sam- 
m 


‘* Dey did, a lilly smoke,” said Samson, 


then down 


pe ae vent to his feelings in a stifled 
chuckle, 

““We had just lighted our pipes,” con- 
tinued Bill Grane. savagely, ‘‘and Cutten 
was a-gettin’ his into full blaze when hu 
went one o’ the tubs and I felt myself 
chucked forrard on to my face on the deck; 
that saved me, but poor old Cutten went 
t’other way. I seed him go over, with his 
wooden leg up like a hinfant mast, and 
e goes into the hold. I sees 
the tub rollin’ and I ketched hold _of 
it, and there was across bit of wood with 
a string tied to it running thru the bung 


“*T believe,” said Ching-Ching, “dat dere 
was a lilly bit ob string sticking to de tub.” 

“It was a plot laid agin us and you know 
it,” said Bill Grunt, warmly, “and it’s a 


smarcy you didn’t break that poor old 


man’s neck. Now, I'll just tell you——’ 

‘* Stop a minute,” interposed Tom True. 
“You must excuse me, Grunt, but your 
narrative is so powerful that I am afraid 
it is too much for our worthy captain here, 
Byer you give us the rest to-morrow 
and the next day we will hear the de- 
fense.” 

““Massa Tom a berry good judge,” said 
Samson, 


“And a berry good judy,” added Ching- £8 se 
Ching. Les 
** Axing your pardon, gemmen,” said Bill: 


"A 


Grunt, touching his forelock, “ but when 5 gee OS 


I gets on the hinjuries I've suffered, gets. S 


carried away a bit. os: 
“Carried away from de trufe,” satd = 
Ching-Ching, with an expressive shake of - 


the head ; “ah, Missa Grunt, whateber -<- a 


your wrongs, neber tell no lies.” fee 

Bill Grunt scorned to answer him, and-~ 
went his way. 
the dumb doctor, who was saunterin 
low, Samson, imagining that he would be 
better away, went too. 

Ching-Ching delivered his message, and 
for a moment the swarthy doctor trembled, 
but he braced himself up, and witha quick, 
firm step, ascended the slope in which 
Harry stood. Arriving infront of our hero, 
he made a low obeisance, and stood with 
his eyes upon the ground. 

** T have to thank you,” said Harry, ‘‘for 
your prompt and able attention ‘to my 
wound. I have good reason to believe 
eg without your timely aid I should have 

ied ! 


The dumb man bowed and spread out 
his hands, as if deprecating all allusion to 
himself. 

“Is there anything I can do for you 2?” 
asked Harry, kindly. “Is there any place 
you would wish to be taken to ?” 

A shake of the head, 

** Your country or your friends 2” 

The swarthy face looked for a moment at 
Harry, and he saw that the man before him 
had neither country nor friends in the wide 
world. Hesigned to him that he might go. 

“I do not understand the man,” said 
Harry, when he and Tom were left alone. 
“* He is black in skin, but white in feature, 
and it seems to me that I have seen that 
face before.” 

“lra was remarking the same,” said 
Tom. 

“Yes,” said Harry, musing, “I have 
seen that face before. But where?” 

And the dark stranger, as he walked 
down the hill, half uttered this thought: 

** If he had looked at me a moment long- 
er I must have betrayed myself,” 


[T0 BE CONTINUED.] 
WE ARE RECEIVING HUNDREDS OF 


FUNNY FACES FROM OUR READERS 


EVERY DAY. TRY YOUR HAND AT IT. 
Oe 0 


Even the wishes of a monarch m. 
thwarted by strategy. In the days of the 
Empire the Paris students formed 
against the dramatist Lemercier. 
night the disturbance was reported to Na- 
poleon, who gave orders for a second represen- 
tation. ~The students still hissed. The empe- 
ror got excited. ‘Play it again,” he said, 
“an : This time all seem- 
In the third act it struck his majesty 
to look out of his box, and the quiet was ex- 
plained. Every head in the audience was coy- 
ered with an immense night-cap drawn over 
the ears, and each head was nodding. Napo- 
leon burst out laughing. The piece was nob 
played again. 


HAPPY DAYS IS A MODEL STORY 


PAPER, AND IS FORGING RAPIDLY 


_—_— i 64 


A new life-preserver has been invented which 
not only keeps aman afloat, but which pro- 
vides him with meat, drink and shelter, ft is 
claimed that in ita ahipwreoked person can be 
kept alivea month. The lower ortion of the 
curious device resembles a lito preserving 
dress, the upper part is a kind of buoy or float- 
ing chamber in which the occupant has some 
freedom of motion for his head and ar In- 
side the enlarged upper chamber it is proposed 
to place provisions and water. The to this 
chamber is inclosed_ by a hood, in which & win- 
dow is made. An air pipe is provided leading 
to arespirator fastened over the mouth of th 
Socneent Ree tice! air Ser soe is provid- 

» wk e€ upper 8a 
well out of the water, ae ee 
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A FORTUNE IN 
Postage Stamps. 


As a special feature we are offering to readers of HAPPY DAYS the chance of a 
lifetime to start a stamp collection without cost. 


We have bought from a well-known stamp company a large lot of foreign post- 


age stamps which we shall give free to our readers. These stamps are in good con- 


dition and will make a valuable addition to any album. 


These stamps are all foreign and embrace issues of the following countries: 
Italy, Austria, Sweden, Germany, Spain, England, France, Belgium, Russia, Papa! 
States, Old German States, Denmark, Greece and other countries. Many are old 
issues and on that account'scarce. 


YOU CAN GET THEM FREE 


by buying HAPPY DAYS and saving the coupons which you will find on page 2 of 
every number. These coupons are numbered from 1 to 15. No.1 appeared in the 
first issue of HAPPY DAYS, and a coupon has appeared in each new issue since 
then. Coupon No. 5 is printed in this number. 


Now is the Time to Start Your Collection. 


Don’t miss the opportunity, for it is one which you may never get again. 


The stamps are put up in packages of 50 each, and no package will contain 
more than one of a kind—there are no duplicates. 


THERE'S FUN INIT} 
| THERE'S MONEY IN IT! 


Every 25th package which we put up will contain one extra rare stamp in addi- 
tion to the 50 stamps. 

We guarantee a value of from 50 cents to $2.00 on the extra rare stamp, and it 
may be worth much more. 

You may be lucky enough to get one of these. Try it! 

We will publish the photograph of any of our readers securing one of these 
Extra RARE Sramps if they so desire. 


IT IS A GRAND OFFER. 
GUT OUT THE COUPON EVERY WEEK,’ 
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16 YHAPPY DAYS 


AND STILL THEY COME. 


Hundreds of Funny Faces Received Daily 
From Readers of HAPPY DAYS. 


We publish a few of them below. Space will not allow us to print more in this 
number, but every number of HAPPY DAYS, from now until competition closes, 


will contain a few of the funniest faces sent in by its readers, 
Readers who have their funny faces printed in HAPPY DAYS must not conclude 


that they have drawn a prize, as we have hundreds of faces from other readers that 
are just as funny, but which we cannot publish for lack of space. No decision will 
be made until competition closes, DUE NOTICE OF WHICH WILL BE GIVEN. 


Be Sure and Follow Directions as Printed Below. 


You will find on page 2 of this paper a blank circle. 
See if you can make a funny face from it with only four strokes of a pen. 
We will give the following prizes to our readers who send us the funniest faces ; 


$50.00 for the Funniest Face, $25.00 for the 2nd Funniest. 
$15.00 for the 8rd Funniest. $10.00 for the 4th 
- Funniest, $5.00 for the Sth Funniest, 


The faces must be drawn with a pen in black ink. Those drawn with pencil will 
not be accepted. 

In drawing the faces you must not use more than four distinct pen movements 
in circles, curves, or whatever you may choose. 


A FEW MORE OF THE FUNNIEST. 


Drawn by Drawn by 


C.. R. KNow.es, BenJ. H. Smiru, Jr., 
Princeton, Ky. Deckertown, N. J. 


Caldwell Co. 
Drawn by Drawn by 
GrorGE B. Woop Ep, WALLACE, 
Old Town Elk Garden, 


Maine 


Mineral Co., West Va. 


Drawn by ; eines py. 
Fexrx Houston EENEE M. Srarr, 
917 S. Cherry St., ae Franklin St., 


Nashville, Tenn. 


A few of the funniest faces sent in by readers will be published in HAPPY — 


DAYS from week to week with the names and addresses of the sendefs, 

You can send as many faces as you like, but they must all be made i in the circles 
printed in HAPPY DAYS. 

A blank circle will appear in HAPPY DAYS each week until competition 
closes. Cut out the coupon on 2nd page containing circle, write your name and 
address on lines attached, and send to 


ART EDITOR “HAPPY DAYS,” 
34 & 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. 


Ten Cent Hand Books 


66. 
How to Do Puzzles. 
Containing over 300 interesting puzzles 


and conundrums, with key tosame A com- 
Beto book. _ Lully ls gee By A. An- 


DETECTIVE LIBRARY, 


‘- x 
Touney, Publisher, 3 - & 26 North Moore, St., Price 10 Cents. 
New York. Box 2730. — 


620 The James Boys as se ag Rone and 
the James Boys’ B D. W. Stevens 


3L. 621 pe Sate | Bo ‘ oe the War or Under 
“ - uantrell’s a. Vi 
How to Become a Speaker. 622 The James Boys’ Bercest Sin ; OF. 
Containing fourteen illustrations, giving The ie ape Fight in the 
the different positions requisite to become Miné esis soe oe tries D. W. Stevens 
@ good speaker, reader and elocutionist. 623 The Sate Boys’. First ne; or, The 
Also containing gems from aj] the popular Beginning of a Terrible Career,........ 
autbors of prose and poetry, arranged in the 7 Ww. W. Stevens 
peo peeey: ie and gees fg oat ae: 624 The Ja ‘is Ola K 
\ zy mes and 
Publisher, 34 & 36 N North Moure 8t., N.Y, the Great North Pa! ve or, 2 Gack 
P. 0. Box 2720. Greene’s 1,000 Mile 
by A New Now ¥ ‘ork Detective 
: 625 The James Boys’ First id as Bandits; 
29 or, From Guerrillas to Outla 
Z by D. Ww. Stevens 
How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, 
Pigeons and Rabbits. 


price, by 


Box 2730, 


iseful and instructive book. Handsome- 

jy iihestrated. EB $y Jee, Drotan: hone a 
Address ousey, Publisher. 

£% North Moore Bt., New York. Box 2130. 


Latest Issues of the Best Libraries Published: 


344 Jack Wright and His Electric Stage; 


THE FIVE CENT 
WIDE AWAKE LIBRARY, 


1201 The Boy Traperis... at 3 BARA DGe es 
rmer Prof 
1202 Little Nugget, the bride nner. Erofessionsl 


THE BOYS’ STAR LIBRARY. 


Price 5 Cents. 


a 


or, Leagued Against the ere cca? ‘3 ok re ee Peer vie news sor J. Angnson 
345 Jack Wright and His Wheel of the PUI On se ees Dene ge ‘Little 
ak, a? The Jewels of the A a eas ee 1205 Denver Dan and the Road Agents. ee 
346 Jack “Wright ‘and the Head- eae of 1206 Denver Dan and the Countrtetnes oe 
ihe Pee Coast; or, ave Piette tle” 
ASOT 5 35'Guwe ros oname”’ | 1207 Denver Dan O y CL 
347 3,000 Pounds of Gold; or, cag Shik ad law’s Reem erg ? Sie) ; ae he ©. Little 
and His Electric Bat ei aye the || 1208 Denver Dan the Sheriff. ...... by C. Little 
Cliff Dwellers of the Sierras. gore oname~ | 1209 Denver Dan to the Rescue; He The 
348 Jack Wright and the Wild Boy of the Mountaineer’s Stratagem .-..by G, Little 
Woods; or, Exposing a ees, with | | 1210 Denver Dan and His Chums... a C. Little 
the Electric Cart........... by “Noname’’ | 1211 Denver Dan in New York..... -by C. Little 


For sale by all Newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to any address on receipt of the 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New Vork. 


Sussex Co. 


Port Jervis, N. Y. 
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